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Ay Lox p, 
H F. greateſt Mark of ReſpeRt 
2 we can ſhew to an ingenious 
K er, upon his Arrival 
Wo « 715 here, is to introduce him to 
ER a J Perſons in the firſt Eſteem, 

or 1 ( Quality, Judgment, and genteel 
Learning among us: *Tis with this Regard 
I do Monſieur Funtenelle, and my ſelf, the 
Honour to preſent him to Your Lordſhip, 
who, are not unacquainted with the Recom- 


a 2 © mendations 


e 4 
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mendations he brings from his Native Coun- | 
try, and are be Lover of Your owns. 3 
asnot to be diſpleas d to ſee him in a Britid 
Habit, tho' perhaps it is not put on with 
the beſt Grace. I had, indeed, no = a} 3 
to repair the Beauty which my 1 nſkilfulneſs 
may have taken from him, but by adding to 
him the Ornament of ſo r a Pa- 


And I appeal to all the World * ME 1 
my Author's Character, whether I cou'd 
have made a more proper Application. His 
Wit, his Learning, his Knowledge of Man- 
kind, his exquiſite Taſte in all that is Po- 

— * the Fire of his Imagination, the un- 

common Felicity of his Eloquence, and the 
ready Turn of his Expreſſion, are Reaſons 
which the Publick wilt think very natural to 
direct me in this Addreſs to your "Lordſhip. 
And ſince my particular Obligations have 
made it a Duty, I cow'd not omit any Op- 
4780 of acknowledging. Your Lord- 
ip's Favours, which are attended with all 
the Circumſtances proper to leave the moſt 
grateful Impreſſions, — 4 
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Thhat Faſineſs of Accels, FR Nedfat 
3] Thought, vigorous Purſuit, and ſpeedy Exe- 
$i cution, which in Your Lordſhip are ob- 
bo {cry'd to be of ſo high a Conſequence to = 
7 Pu 
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DEDICATION. v 
Publick, ſerve likewiſe to double the pri- 
vate Benefits You are pleas'd to beſtow. It 
appears wonderful to thoſe who are permit- 
ted to put their Affairs under Your Lord- 
ſhip's Patronage, that they ſee themſelves 
even excuſed from the Care of being their 
own Sollicitors ; and certainly *tis the moſt 
ennobl'd Humanity of a great Mind, to pur- 
ſue its own Pleaſures in aſſiſting the For- 
tunes and Happineſs of others, | 


But particular Acknowledgments are in- 
conſiderable, in compariſon to the Thanks 
of a Kingdom, which are due for that Ho- 
nourable Part Your Lordſhip had in effect- 
ing the late Happy Ux lox, by which we 
are made ſo ſecure at home, and ſo firm in 
Power, as to give juſt Apprehenſion to 
thoſe, who have always endeavour'd, by 
encreaſing our Diviſions, to weaken Us. 


It is owing to the Wiſdom of thoſe Su- 
pream Councils in which Your Lordſhip 
Aſſiſts, that while the War is kept at a Di- 
ſtance, we are privileg'd to purſue, undi- 
ſturbed, the agreeable Arts and Refine- 
ments of Peace. I hope the little Traffick 
I have made, in importing theſe Pieces of 
Entertainment from the Enemy's Country, 
will be thought a Pleaſure no leſs allowable 
than that of Drinking their Wines ; _ 
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vi DEDICATION. _. 
if they have the Honour of being a 92 
by Your Lordſhip's Taſte, it is the 
curity I with for their Succeſs, and 
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EE See Apps | 
which theſe D have 
always obtain'd, among the 
__— 55 beſt Judges, and the Satif- 
faction I often had in reading 
em, gave me, long ſince, 754 
Curioſity to enquire if they had ever been 
Tranſlated ; I found they had, and that it 
was their particular Misfortune, foon after 
they had made their Reputation in France, 
to * it ſpoil'd, as much as it cou'd be, 
by the very worſt of Copiers here; who ſo 
inſufferably degraded em, both in the Senſe 
"ig by falſe Conſtructions and bad 
ET 


Tar among the many Admirers of 
Monſieur Fontenelte, tis ſtrange no body has 
ſooner reſcu*d him from ſuch al Hands, and 
- vindicated both his Credit, and that of our 
Language. If I have faifd in the Attempt, 
yet I have given Opportunity enough to 
thoſe who, if they pleas, might have ſuc- 
ceeded better; for moſt of this has been done 
above ſix, Years ; by which'the Reader may 
judge, that I have not been very hafty in ex- 
; poling it. I wiſh thoſe Gentlemen who 

ve now thought it worth appearing, wou'd 
have corrected its Faults, or cou'd as eaſily 
cover *em from others, as they ſeem 3 | 
to excuſe em chemſelves. | 
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But when I conſider what the greater 
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&f Tranſlations are, I ſhall not wonder if this 


meet with a common Share of Favour ; 
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Morld is ſo good-natur'd as to receive ſome © | 
kindly, with very little Reaſon... »Tis well 
indeed we do not always enquire into our ll | 
Pleaſures, unleſs we were ſure not to Joſe 


*em. And whoever dares N vulgar 


pies have but ſeldom been examin'd with 
their Originals. 1 
I know a great many look on Tranflating 
as the eaſieſt thing in the World, eſpeciall 
from Modern Languages; but without troy- 3 
bling the Reader with what I think the Rules 
of a good Tranſlation, I will only deſire 
him to diſtingui 4 
Story or Memoirs, and Pieces of Wit, and 
to allow that there is ſomething at leaft of y 


happen'd il to the Reputation o one of our 7 
moſt. fam'd Tranſlators of Proſe, and Ma- 
ſters of the Englis Language, that his Co- 


ſh between Writings of meer 


Art in imitating well the latter. There is no 


great 4 
Plan of Building, or a Draught of Fortifi- 8 
cation, which may be done by the Compaſſes Þ 

and Ruler; but to Copy a Landſkip of Sal- 
vator Roſa, and keep his Colouring, and 
the Manner and Freedom of his Pencil, de- 
mands not only ſome degree of Judgment 
n Fancy oO. l 8 . 
22 "pray fag] | There 


Difficulty. in tracing exactly a common 


is Simile: for a 2118 may properly be 
compar'd to Coleurs, and if the Painter has 

e bad to work with, he can only do his beſt 
vith 'em, the Co 


PREFACE. ix 
There is, perhaps, ſomewhat more in this 


;py will be unequal, and 


4 not by his Fault; and this is the Caſe in ma- 


ny Tranſlations from the Antients: But if — 
Colours are equally good, and he fail, 
chro' Want of Judgment in applying em. 
Now, I muſt own, I love my native | 
guage well enough, to believe that Ch 
& lours are at leaſt equal to thoſe of an 1 
dern one; tho, in e le of 

che courtly French be od to hive eb ſorne 
= peculiar Felicities, not caſte to be rouch'd in 
another. 

= And this has led me into the Character of 
Monſieur Funtenelle, who is a wonderful 
MM Mafter of the moſt diſtinguiſhing gallant 
Manner of any Writer that 1s known, not 
excepting a very polite Man of the a 
Nation, who liv'd among us. In all his 
Writings he chuſes the Style and Air of Con- 
verfation, and no where ap with the 
Formality of an Author; which makes him 
particularly Entertaining, and is no ſmall 
part of his Excellence, fince few are ſo rea- 
ſonable as to content themſelves with being 
inſtructed, if they are not pleas d. Tis a 
Secret almoſt wholly his own, to fay the 


moſt 3 thigs-o careleſsly, as = 


have but few Commendations to ſpare. for 4 L 


R 222 4 


he were ſcarce ſenſible he had fid any thing, 
2 He has a Wit which gives to 


ery Subject the moſt” agreeable and ſur. 
prizng Turns in the World. The Edge T 
is Satyr is fine; he always preſerves . I : 
good Humour; his Mirth has ever ſome- ll 
thing ſolid, and his moſt judicious Reflecti- YA 
ons are mix'd with P 12 
Tis this free and pleaſant Genius, hat, 


in his Plurality of Worlds, taught him to de- 
liver, in a genteel Converſation with a La- 


dy, the moſt exalted Notions of the Mo- 3 3 
dern Philoſophy, a Maſter-piece. of "| 


and particularly admir d by Sir William 
Temple, a Gentleman who declar'd 
ſo paſſionately fond of the Antients, as to 


any Modern, either of his own Nation or 
any other, But tho? in thoſe Diſcourſes We | 3 
2 has * ( 1 beautify d the Diſcove- - 
he borrow'd from others, E 
45 CE be obſerved, chat in his Dialogues 
be Materials are more his own. 4 
As for the Deſign of. em, he ſufficiently - 
explains i it in 03 rein to Lucian. He took. il 
the Project,, as he owns, from that celebra- 
ted Greek Witz to whoſe Reputation he pays 
2 Honour. But how modeſtly ſo- ll 
ever he thought it decent to peak of 2 ö 
— - 


Aue Ancient and Modern Lrarning. 2 42 
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1 PREFACE. x? 
if, it may be here faid by another, to do 
Im Juſtice, that he has refin'd his 
redeceſſor. Lucian laughs too loud, is of- 
n licentious, and ſometimes coarſe in his 
$M aillery ; He has not thought it ſufficient to 
— Fake his Dead reaſon, but they ſcold too, 
ad are ready to fight in the Preſence of Fu- 
ir himſelf, Thus Hercules, for Inſtance, 
ad E/culapirs are diſputing the upper Place 
c the Banquet of the Gods, Hercules calls 
Laulapius a pitiful k; Fother returns 
„ee Civility with ſuch ſmart Language, that 
ee brawny Hector, in a Fury, threatens his 
> Brother Demi-God to fling him, for a foul- 
. EFouth'd Villain, out of Heav'n, and daſh 
os Brains out, in ſpight of his Immortality. 
o prevent which, Jupiter commands em 
be quiet, or he'Il turn em both from Ta- 
ee, and aſk a Queſtion which Lucian him- 
if ought to have conſider d, viz. Whether 
is be decent, or like a Banquet of the Gods? 
" MF Before I conclude this Preface, I would 
ilingly defend my Author from ſome of 
ie Cavils of a Critique of his own Nation, 
2 Piece call'd Jugement de Pluton, &c. 
hich has been more read than perhaps it 
ſerves, by its having the Fortune to be 
mmonly bound up, in French, with the 
SP1ulogues. The Author thought it prudent” 
© conceal himſelf; but the Copy was con- 
wey'd to Fonjenell?s Bookſeller, who wou'd 
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Xii PRE FACE. 
not Print it without his Permiſſion, which 
occaſion'd a Letter from him to this Effect. 
You inform me of ſeveral Critiques writ up- 
on me. I think my ſelf much honour'd by em; i 
and if they come to your bande, and you be- 
lieve it worth your Coſt, print *em G4 7 = 'Y 
male no uſe of th the Power you 2 1 
preſſing em. I n&er pretended to a 5 -#& 
Work; and if thoſe C rtques are not abuſive, 
lis all I defire. . 
The genteel Careleſſneſs of this Letter, 
and the Freedom from Vanity, which ap- 
pears in the Writer, exemplifies that fine . 
. Remark in one of his Dialogues, That An 
Mit fhou'd be ſuperior to their own Talent. 
There is, a quite contrary Air in the Judg- Wh 
ment of Pluto; and, in my Opinion, there 
is not much to. be fear d from the Reflections 
of a Gentleman who thinks fit to preface em 
with ſuch a Declaration as this: I wou'd un- 
dertate, as lazy as I am, to critique all the 
Books that are made, and yet have time enough | 
left to be idle ſtill. And he finds it ſomething | 
hard to give a Reaſon why he writ at all—} 
*Tis not to oppoſe the Succeſs of the Wai, — 
*Tis not to ſhew there are 1 55 *Tis nt 
to inſinuate that he cou'd mend e 
is 1t then ? Why, he can? * very well 
tell — *T was Monſieur, his Patron, obh- 
ged him to write, and *twas to do a Favour 
w the Author of the Dialogues, who, it 


ſeems, | 
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3 F ACE. xiii 
h had been rudely handled in a frivo- 
t. ¶ us Manuſcript, ſo that upon this Account 
p- 3 1s thought proper and civil to write ſome: 


2 — or other, that ſhow'd be more ſevere, 
„ 1: abuſive. Yet whether this Gentle- 


e- 

an does not, in many Inſtances, deſerve 
12 * rank*d among thoſe harmleſs Criticks, 
/ Ni ne critiguent Rien, to uſe his own Ex- 


preſſion, and who are like People that talk 
2 Wa great deal, yet ſay nothing, let the Rea- 
er judge by ſome of his Remarks which I 
hall mention, for *tis not worth whule to 
c notice of em all. | 
= 1 muſt firſt obſerve that his Critique is an 
rant Romance, and begins, as they all do, 
: 7h a Surprize, and a Deſcription. The 
IJ Dead are in the utmoſt Confuſion. * All forſake 
beir different Quarters. Herd's and Whores 
3 are mingl'd together, Princes and Philoſophers, 
4 and without any Diſtintion of Quality or Pre- 
WW-:dence; which you'll fay is ſtrange among 
1 the Dead, and whio ſo fit as a French Cri- 
ick to adjuſt it? Pluto, therefore, to be re- 
$ eng d of the Book that occaſion'd this Diſ- 
3 3 rol holds a Quorum with his two Brother 
3 udges to try the Dialogues, and tho? he f is 
on'd to be no nice Diſcerner in the Matter 
eefore him, he ſummons all Parties concern- | 
4 2 * 3 in their Complaints. 
I 


wer 
w 


this Author's Caſe was ſome. 
Vary like that of a Poet I have heard of, 
#ho writ a Play N ſake of a good Sto- 


ry 
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79, and a fert ] Jeſt he had got to put in it. 


| 
t 


n 


y all this Pomp elſe and Embelliſnment, ⁵⁶ 
this Garniſh of Fable and Epiſode, about a 
.deed, an occaſion to exerciſe his Wit, but 
makes him a very looſe Reaſoner ; ſo that T 
A Turn of Fancy often ſupplies the want of 
An Argument, according to the commodious | 
ways condeſcend to make good their Ob- i 
Jections, but think it enough that they have | : 
ſtarted *em. 

Cato is firſt introduc'd demanding Juſtice, f 
the Dialogue between Adrian and Margaret | 1 
of Auſtria, the Subject of which is to en- 
quire what Deaths are the moſt Philoſophi- . 
compar'd, and cenſur'd, for being | both faulty 
in the two Extreams; ſo that tis not very 
material to know, whether Cato or Adrian 
better a&ed the Philoſophcr, if they were 
for his Remark, that Cato ad Adrian are 
made to exchange their Characters: Nor for 
that fooliſh Qs acſtion, I beiber in order to 
make a decent 

? This it 

ide of the Moral, and he might as well 
aſk whether two d be Heroick for a Man 
we dance upon the Scaffold, where he is to 


Few Critical Remarks? It gives him, in- AY | 
manner of moſt Criticks, who do not al. 
his Death is ſomewhat ſeverely examin'd in 
cal; and Cato's Behaviour and Adrian's are 
both in the wrong; and there is no ground 
xit, a Hero muſt make Verſes, 
or @ Maid bewail ler 
* broke upon the Wheel, which the _ 


PRE FACE. 
1 Rochefoicault fays a Footman did in 
„ and mentions that 25 am Inſtance of © 
re who have appear'd to deſpiſe Death. 

But there is another Queſtion more mate- 

i, here is the Reſpei?# due to Antiquity, © 
aby muſt its Hero's be degraded? This 
S$Þn2s much in his Head, and he often re- 
peats it afterwards ; therefore, once for all, 
aut ſignifies Reſpect to Antiquity, when 
Sc wou'd diſcover Truth? Ts Cato's Death 
e more commendable in it ſelf, becauſe it 
s had the Applauſe of the Majority” for 
S&ventcen hundred Years, and is it impoſſi- 
that the Majority ſhou'd be (as they often 

Fc) in the wrong? *Twou'd be more pro- 
r to enquire what the Few of better Senſe 
Wink of Cat's Death, for ſuch will not 
- auit him, becauſe: *twas long ago, or be- 
„oc the Action has been greatly told, if it 
nanot be found agreeable to Reaſon ——— 
d if that had goverr'd* Cato, he certain- 


ſurly Temper,” and accepted Cæſar's 
W-rdon, -tho? it had ſpoil'd a fine Story for 
e Tragedians. | 
To ſpeak ſeriouſly, I cannot ſee any ill 
pnfequence- in degrading * fuch a Death, 
ſtripping it of its falſs Bravery; for what 
there in the Example that is uſeful? Theſe 
man Strains were onl; the Effect of a Ba- 
ard Virtue; not the Fortitude of a Hero, 
ab the Cowardiſe of an uncaſie* Spirit that 
- WA coud 


had not kild himſelf, but had ſubdu'd _ 


* whoſe Charadter, tho? extream 


ſeiz' d with a Diſtemper, which encreaſing 7 


but finding twas in vain, he ſent for two o 


out the Probability yr a Cure. He 
| 5 this, the Hiſtorian ſays, with ſuch 2 


2 P RE FAC E. 1 


ou'd bear Life no longer, when attendel 2 
with Diſappointment; or the Raſhneſs and 
Paſſion of a Gameſter, that throws up N 
Cards when he ought to play out the Game. 
And, indeed, of all voluntary Deaths, tho 
none certainly are juſtifiable, I ſhou'd rather | 

prefer that of Pomponius Atticus, a Roma £ 


ly valuable, has not been ſo nated as many | 
4 more publick Action, and who, upon 
the Principles of a Philoſopher, appears wi 
have acted with much more Serenity than 
Cato. He was near fourſcore when he wa 4 | 


for three Months grew extreamly painful: 
He had treated it with variety of Medicines, 3 


three of his Friends, and, as Cornelius Neno, ; 
who was acquainted with him, relates, be 
ſpoke to em. in this manner. You are mj 
« Witneſſes that I have done what is poſſ· 
<« ble for a Man to do to recover hi 
Health; therefore having given you, I 1 
hope ſatisfaction, it remains, that I tell you, 
« -] will nouriſh my Diſtemper no longer; 
«6. and I conjure you not to endeavour tl 
« difluade me from my fix d Reſolution, 
& which is to take no more Food, fine 
te *tis but to my Life.in Pain, wit 


{ 
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Voice, as if En 6 © 
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Wat only paſſing out of one Houle into ano- 
er. His Son-in-Law - Agripparkng'd him, 
Sd with-Tears begg d him to alter his pur- 
e; he gave him no Anſwer, but perfiſt- 
nin what he had decreed, in about fi ve 
ys put an end to a- Liſe, which was be- 
me burthenſome to himſelf, and uncapa- 
e of further Uſefulneſs to his Friends. 
But this degrading the Hero's of Antiqui- 
= is, it ſeems, a Crime which runs thro* 
Sur Author's whole Book, and where's the 
Vonder? ſince the very End of Writing it 
Fas to unmaſque Characters, to diſrobe 
unterfeit Vartue, and attack common O- 
Pinion and Prepoſſeſſions. The Criticks 
cal for Cato made him try that Cauſe firſt, 
Hut he has not overlook'd the Affront, which 
the Beginning is offer'd to Alexander the: 
Vreat: The Author of the Dialogues, - fays- 
e, has learr'd from bis Maſter Lucian not to 
ect what the World commonly reſpetts. A 
m Peavy Charge! for Lucian had attack'd A. 
rander before, and it is thoguht barbarous 
at Fontenelle ſhou'd bring him into Play 
gain, and, which is worſe, make a Lady 
f Pleaſure read him Lectures of the Art of War. 
er; Now I will own he's a Diſcoverer 
at can learn by that Dialogue how to form 
jon, Siege, or make the Diſpoſition of an Army, 
ine r ſhew that Phrine,as he affirms, underſtands 
r as if ſbe had been byed in the Camp. 
Ti underſtood 1 three or four a 4 
3 or 
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ond not meddle beyond her 'oxn Trade, let 
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for alt the ſays of it is, That his Officers ani 
Soldiers, and Fortune it ſelf, had a ſhare in 

his Congueſts, and that if be bad only ſubdud 
Greece, and à few Hands, or part of Aſi," 
he had n&er been noisd about for ſo mighty 3 | 
Conqueror -: But Phrine inſults Alexander, 
aud pretends to regulate the number of 20 $ 
Conqueſts, and this is thought unnatural. AMY 
if it were ſtrange to imagine, that a Lady 4 
of her Character ſhou' d be briſk at Repar- 
tee ; and, for the counſclling Part, if the 
Author had given her more Politicks than WF 
he has, ſhe wou'd not be the only Miſs of 88 
Quality that has preſcrib'd Meaſures tO a 3 
Monarch, with the Name of GREAT; 
and therefore for his Remark that Phrine 


V 


him try if he can make it ra in a Wigger 
at tho Chambers of Verſailles, or the Louurt. 4 
In Truth there is not one Word in that 
Dialogue relating to War as an Art, but on- 
ly to the extravagant Conduct of a Man that 
diturbd the whole Earth in Purſuit of af 3 | 
falſe Glory; the Decorum therefore is exact, 
and the Moral admirable, and the rather, be- 
cauſe it comes from the Pen of one who has 
the Misfortune to live under a Prince that 
exactly copies Alexander's Ambition, - with- 
out either his Courage or his Glemene F 
And it may be proper to aſk this Adorer i 
of Antiquity, whether he has never ſeen 
what one of the graveſt of the 9 | 
who i 


-- 
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- WW who is no Banterer like Latian, has faid of 
FE exander ; and whether the Felix Prado in 
ie Pbarſalia, is not a ſeverer Stroke chan 
„Modern has given him? The Character 

$5 warmly writ in Lucan's Tenth Book,, 
„here having mention'd the Vault at Alex- 
7 dens, in waich the Kings of Egypt” were 

WFbury'd, he fays, | 
wo Ihe Pellei Proles veſana Philippi 

Laue Prod jacet, terrarum vindice f Ho 

= KRaptus, &c, * 
Tf Philip's mad Son, the proſe rons Robber;hound 
IT 1 Fates eternal Chains, here ſleeps profound, 
„ bom Death forbad his Rapines to purſue, 
Ad in the World's Revenge the mighty” 


Monſter flew. 
is admirable, in which 


The whole Paſſage i 
be runs over in a ſhort Sketch the Hiſtory 
of that Prince; but I muſt not take up ſo 
much of my Reader'stime, as to inſert it here. 
Ihe next Cauſe that comes on 1s Ariſtotie s, 
be is inſtructed by his Learned Council to. 
gay, that the Dialogues have done him as much 
„ | 
e complains, 18 d by an 
old Debaucheet , — owns his de Greser 
is, not ſo much that Anacreon gets the Victory, 
as that he bimſelf is not allow'd to talk bis 
Share, and to diſpute a little. Does not this 
look as if the Critick had taken a Fee on 
t other fide, to make merry with his Client? 
For, what cou'd any one ſay more to the 
„ 12 
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P urpoſe, to expoſe the Pride of a Philoſo- | 3 
pher who ane not Truth, bat Contention? 


ibat a little Song 
3 bulky Folios. 


T ſhou'd think that any Reader, who 3 L 


did not wear the Spectacles of a Critick, 


which are curiouſly made to difcern Faults = 
that are not, and to hide real Beauties, 
© wov'd preſently perceive that the Satire is the 
more ſevere in making a Pleaſuriſt moralize ⁵ 
to a Philoſopher; and that the Author's De- 
ſign was, not to recommend Anacreon, (un- 
leſs for the eaſineſs of his Temper) but to a, 
reprehend Ariſtotle for his Pride and Ava- 
rice. And if any ching more is to be wiſh'd 
for in that Dialogue, it is only, that, tomake x 
the Moral yet more compleat, Anacreon had 
been reminded in his Turn, that a ie Man 
is to moderate his Appetite to Pleaſure too, 


as well as his Ambition of greatneſs and riches. 


Homer is another of the Antients that ap- E | 


peals for Juſtice ; his Complaint is, that in i 
the Dialogues with hop he is made to ſpeak 
ill of himſelf, which he fays, is. treating him 
worſe than be was treated by Lucian. And 


he makes, on the Occaſion, a ſounding Ha- 


rangue to Pluto about the infinite number of 
bis Adorers, and about his Name, which in 
Lucian's time had been eſtabliſhed above a 
e Years, and bas. now an Antiquity of 


near 


And Pluto afterwards gives Sentence, That ® E. 
Ariſtotle ought to anſwer his Antagoniſt, and 
d not weigh as much as 


* : 
We 
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ear tbree thouſand ——So that he intends to 
ove, I ſuppoſe, by undoubted Chronolo- 
chat Fontenelles Afftont of him is almoſt 
ree times as great as Lucian's: And yet, 
3 Fier all, there is no Affront offer'd him. 
For, that in which he is ſaid to ſpeak 
inſt himſelf, is only his diſowniag the My- 
irie, in bis Works. The Critick therefore 
ppoſes there are Myſteries, or elſe Homer 
fers no Wrong by diſowning em. And 
us he has brought himſelf in for a Share in 
Wc Ridicuſe of that Dialogue, which was 
Mntended, not againſt Homer, but againſt the 
WB blurdity of ſome of his Pedant Expoſitors, - 
bo happen'd, I know not how, to dream, 
What the Secrets of every Art, and Science, 
ad Invention whatever, were couch'd in the 
0 ritiogs of this great Poet. And poſſibly 
Whey might, with the fame Force of Imagi- 
ation, after long looking on ſome venera- 
le old Ruin, come to fee plainly Homer's 
eicture in it, or Achilles in his Boots, and 
ll the Battels of the Trojan War. 
I But the Quarrel does not end here; tis 
ken up again upon reading the Dialogue 
etween Helen and Fulvia, and Homer in- 
eedately in a Rage cries out—— hat, al- 
| eaays upon me] I; the Phblick to be diverted 
==  Body's Coſt but mins? Is this the 
Pay to be a Nit? — And fo he goes rav- 
g on, *till poor Fulvia, to make him Satis- 
ction, is forc'd to diſavow what ſhe faid in 
ie Dialogue. b. 5 Now 
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Neo let the Reader dge who has moſt 
abus'd Homer, my A "Be or the Critick, 


who paints him with the Jealouſie of a Mad. 
man that 1s vally crying Murder, when 
no body offers to hurt him. For Foxtewlle il 
rallies only the Greeks and Trojans, not the 
Poet who has writ of em. He propoſes to 
thew what ſlender and ridiculous Springs of- 3 
roduce the greateſt Events in che World: 9 

Hi ry ord, many Inſtances of this; the 
Story of Ofavius and Anthony is one. And 
fi dee tis undoubted that the . of Troy too, 
which Homer has ſo finely amplified, had is 
Foundation in Truth, let Ns Critick help us, 
if he can, to a more compleat Syſtem of hu- 8 
man Follies, than to imagine Treaties, Coun- 
cils, Debates, Battels, Sieges, and the Blood 2 
and Treaſure of ſeveral Nations conſum'd i 
for ten Years together, in the important 4 
Quarrel of a Cuckold and a Whore. 5 
I muſt not omit to mention one more of 4 
the Antients, who is made to arraign the Dia- 
logues, with as little Reaſon as Homer, and 
that is Virgil. In the Introductich to the 
Georgicks he has made Auguſtus a God, and 
offerr'd him to chuſe his Province . A 
which Fontenelle thinks ſomewhat extraordi- 1 
nary; and poſſibly it may with more Reaſon, | 1 
appear ſo to us rude Iſlanders, who have not 
been accuſtom'd to the mode of Style, which 
is ſo familiar of late in French Panegyricks. ; 
The Critick obſerves, that Julius C ; of * 
ad 
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had been deified before, and he might have 
1_ nention'd Romulus, the firſt Inſtance of that 
n ind of Folly which began early among the 
I Romars, tho it was a r 39014 
profitable to him, being after his Death 
ro ſerve a Turn of State. It is true, there- 
XX fore, that Virgil might plead Precedents in 
|. in GR: Tn * this Gentleman 
miſtakes the principal Deſign of the Dialogue 
in which 'tis mention'd, and hunts, as he of- 
een does a wrong Scent. *Tis that 
between Auguſtus and Aretin, the Buſineſs of 
IT which is to enquire what fort of Praiſes are 
che moſt valuable, and the Reflections which 
IE Porntenelle has put into the Mouth of Aretin, 
who was call'd The Scourge of Princes, are 
not intended to burleſque the Georgicks, but 
1 to tax the Vanity of the Emperor, and in- 
A deed, of all Princes who ſuffer themſelves 
co be complimented into Divinity, which is; 
and ever will be, an Affront to the common 
479 Senſe of Mankind, tho' Flattery and Super- 
e ſtion had made an Apotheofis ever fo Cu- 
4 ſtomary. | ; 
\ 8 There is certainly much more Decorum in 
- che Praiſe beſtow'd by the ſame Poet on 
Caro, in the Deſcription of Mears Shield, 
„on which Vulcan Prophetically figures the 
= Rm Hiſtory, and the. Elizian Fields. 
= Szcretofq; pics, & bis dantem jura Catonem. 
„be Band Seleff of Pious Souls be draws, 
I Cato happy Shade io theſe preſcribing 
Laws. This 
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This, indeed, is admirable ; and becauſe Wi 
Fontenelle allows it to be fo, the Critick 
thinks he has.catch'd him at a Contradiction, ³⁶⁸ 
and makes Cato in his new-faſhion Nove! 
cry out Sen I was no fuch Poltfon as 
cou d neither live nor die with a Grace! Let a 
me have my Character fix d, and tell me what 
1 muſt paſs fur. But he might have ſpar'd 
his Speech, unleſs he can ew, that my 
Author, mentioning this Paſſage, eſta- 
bliſhes the Merit. of Cato's Behaviour in kil- 7 
ling himſelf, which he has elſewhere cenſur d. W- 
Inftead of that, tis plain he only commends ⁵ 
the Poet for the Addreſs, and Generoſity of 
that Compliment, becauſe Cato was dead, 
and cou'd not acknowledge the Favour. 
I my felt oblig'd. particularly to 
nder theſe Complaints, in which the Ho- 
nour of the Antients, by this Gentleman, re- 
preſented to be ſa much concern d. As for | 'M 
his minute Railleryupon Sentences and Words, 4 
his raifing Objections, and then debating *'em ü 
till they are loft, or reduc'd to — 1 
worth examining, (as if he had writ by the 
Page, and refolv'd to fill up a certain num- 
wa. 1 will only ay, that the Idea which 
Fontenelle form'd of his Dead was, that they 
ought not to be great Talkers ; but the Cri- 
tick, reſolving to oppoſe him 1n every thing,. 
ſeems to have defign'd, that his Judgment of 
PLUTO ſhou'd exactly repreſent a Trial 
n. the Living, in which there are wy 
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14 Impertinencies and much Miſ- ion, 
ad every Witneſs is heard at large what he 
s to ſay, tho' more than half of it be no- 
ig to the Purpoſe. 4 
_ Therefore I paſs over a great many of his 
fine frivolous Amplifications, in which * 
eems wonderfully delighted with the F 
ity of his own Wit, and would be glad to 
know what the Nove Writer (which I think 
is moſt ly his Name) means by that 
IT notable gilde of Petrarch's coming before 
. HR Pluto, = complaining, That his r is 
Paid, that fhe is turn d a Reaſoner, and that 
voben he wou'd have ſaid ſome Gallant Things. 
5 ber, ſbe ſet herſelf to argue with bim. 
aan make nothing of it, but only, that if this 
Gallant Writer had appointed her Part in 
the Dialogues, ſhe ſhou'd have ſcorn'd 
muſty Morals, and appear'd only in a 
languiſhing Tete 4 Tete with her Lover. He 
finds it even among the Dead. 
bat Women fhou'd be great Reaſoners, for 
Far of the Conſequences, and he will not al- 
jo the Miſtrets of Petrarch to make Re- 
fleltions, leſt his own, I luppoſe, ſhou'd get 
the Secret. 
The ſame ſolid Objection 1 is made againſt 
Anne of Britany, and Mary. of England, 
who are accus'd for Speculations and Sentences, 
and for /aying nothing that is common. Now 
to this Charge let my Author anſwer for 
himſelf, who ſays he has made all his D:ad 
mora- 
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moralize, becauſe * Jau d not elſe have been i 1 
worth while to make em ſpeak, for ew Zoning 
might ſuffice to ſay things of no Uſe. But the 
Critick wiſely knowing himſelf to be a Par. | 4 E. 
ty concern'd in this Reflection, refolv*d not 43 5 
to paſs by the Affront, and has therefore 
drawn up a Letter of Complaint from the 
Living to the Dead, and ſends it in all hafte 
by the God Mercury; who, tho' he had al- 
ways been Jupiter's Meſſenger, and fome- 
times his Pimp, yet never was employ'd to 
run of Errands for ſimple Mortals before : 
The Contents are, to acquaint the Inhabi- 
tants of Darkneſs, that the Living have ſeri-„ 
examin'd the matter, and are poſitive 
there is nothing in the Dialogues which exceeds il 
their Capacity, and that *tis not neceſſary to bs ⁶ 
dead, in order to ſay things as rational and a- 
full of Morality as are there ſaid. To which 
tage Remonſtrance Pluto gives his Afﬀent,, 
and, indeed, cou'd do no leſs, ſince tis cer- 
_ tain, that the Author of the Dialogues him- 1 
ſelf was alive when he writ em. a 

But tho' the Noveliſt wou'd not allow of ³⁶ 
Female Reaſoners, becauſe he apprehends it 
dangerous, yet methinks he might allow ſo 
conſiderable an Emperor as Charles V. to 
mention the Fibres of the Brain in a Conver-- 
fation with Eraſmus, and 1 not ſuſpect him 

of too much Learning or in Ana- 
tomy, nor of Pendantry in the Expreſſion, 
which was the — one to the Oc- 


Teuer to Lucian. caion 


aaſion. * I muſt not venture to ay 
much for Berenice, who is thought ts hade 
Z : 4 4 5 too mach, becauſe ſhe uſes the Word 
Grammatical, am talks of Diſputes about 
Ihe changing a few Letters in a Name. So 
4 aſie a thing it is to be Learned, according 
0 our Critick's Account, that one very 
common Term of Anatomy can turn an, 
Emperor into a Doctor, and a ſingle Weed 
make a Queen a Grammarian. 
And, no doubt, if Queen Elizabeth, or 
Cbriſtina, had us'd the lame, it wou'd have 
IT offended the Ear of fo nice a Judge, who, 
it ſeems, has never heard of Learned Prin- 
ceſſcs; and tho? he cannot tell whether. Bere- 
nice was not really one, yet he thinks the 
bare Suſpicion ſo indecent, that he will not. 
allow o the leaſt Syllable that may be 
thought to have a Reliſh of it. 
is for a like Reaſor, I ſuppoſe, that. 
Montezuma is afterward accus'd tor having 
too much Knowledge in Hiſtory  tho' Fonte- 
nelle does not ſuppoſe him to have . 
it from Mexico, but makes him ſay he learn d 
it in his Converſations with the Dead. But 
what Converſations wou'd thoſe be, if the 
Dead were to be made ſuch. Inſipids as the 
Judęment of PI. UT O vou d ln. or 
how impertinent if they were all Criticks! 
And the Reader may judge what fine 
Morals he might have if the Cha- 
racters and Diſcourſes in theſe Dialogues — 
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been regulated by the Noveliſt, who is offend- 


ed becauſe David Riccio, a Muſician, does not , * 


talk to the Queen of Scots in his Quality of 4 


Miniſter of State, and with all the Ambition he i 


had upon Earth ; tho? after its having coſt him 


his Life, Foutenelle thought it time to make J ; E 


him lay it down, and reaſon in a manner ſome- 


what more Solid and Inſtructive. xXx 
This gives me Occafion to obſerve, that *tis ll 


every where a principal Beauty of the Dia- 
logues, whatthis Writeris fo groſsasto miſtake 
for a Fault. The Perſons intereſted in em are 
not always made to act that Part of their Cha- 
racter which is the moſt obvious. Death is ſup- 


pos'd to have enlarg'd their Views, correct 


their Reaſonings, and ſtripp'd off their Diſ- 

guiſes; and tis not ſtrange to find Plato uſe a 
much more intelligible Style than in his Philo- 
ſophy; nor is it a Fault that Raphael does not 
talk of bis Profeſhion, as the Author of this criti- 
cal Novel wou'd have him. It wou'd, doubt- 
leſs, have been very Ingenious and Diverting, 
to have put him upon teaching the Arts of 


Sculpture and Painting among the Dead. But 


Fontenelle thought it might do as well to find 


him other Buſineſs, and from a known Paſſage 


in his Hiſtory, to make him expoſe the Imper- 


fection of Human Reaſon, and the fantaſtical 
Condition of Life, both which make Prejudi- 


cs, in a manner, neceffiry. 


It will not be difficult, [ believe, for any one 


who takes this Thought with him, to be ar a 
Loſs 
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Loſs, as Pluto is, tounravel the meaning of that 
alogue; no body, ſurely, can think it is ſeri- 
ay to commend Prejudices. For it muſt be 
In :fidered, 'tis the Genius of Satire, often to ſay 
Wings for which there is ſome Occaſion given, 
a yet which cannot be admitted for abſolute 
Truths. I will mention another Example, 
hich is that of Monteruma It was our Hap- 
„% not to have known there were Sciences, we 
ould not elſe, perbaps. have had the Prudence 
Þ /or bear being Learned. Now this is by no 
cans a Satire upon Learning, but upon thoſe, 
o having ſo boaſted an Advantage, make 
tile or no Uſe of it, and therefore give Oc- 
(onto ſuch a Reflection. I cou'd cite paral- 
1 * Inſtances, to juſtifie this, out of a Sacred 
ook, writby the wiſeſt of Men, and which is 
ie fineſt Satire upon the Vanity of Human 
ite, of any that is extant, and yet no body 
An underſtand all that is there faid, unleſs in 
<8 qualify*d Senſe. "Lo TR 
But there is nothing more eaſie than Criti- 
imm, if a Man vill reſolve to take every thing 
a wrong Meaning, and then fall on without 
Mercy. Twas by this Art the Author of 
roro's Judgment found that Eroſtratus was 
gnadec a Hero, and that Parmeniſcus talks unin- 
elligibl/; both which, and many other of his 
avik, which I haveomitted, only accuſe him 
fa groſs Apprehenſion, and it is very eaſie, but 
aneceſſar, to refute em. I wiſh I cou'd as 
_ H hat encreaſes Knowledge encreaſes Sorrow. 
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eaſily excuſe the Freedom my Author has tak. 
en in one Dialogue, where I think he has been 4 

much toobold with a Queen of England; 1 
which I will leave him to the Mercy of the 
Criticks -and the-Ladies. And if the later 
ſhould be angry with him too, for making Fi. 
delity in their Lovers next to a * Miracle, 
ves ack to queſt. 
Fidelity was never 11 
nelles Virtues, as it might have been if he had E A | 
liv'd inan Iſland where ane 3 1 
ty and Merit to ſupport it. 1 

After all, Ido not undertake to andy 3 ö 
Author from any thing that may appear to be 

really a Fault in the Opinion of better Judge 
than the Writer n | 
Itrequir'd, Ithink, no greatSkill or Study to 
anſwer his Judgment of PLuro; and he muſt 
forgive me if J end here, as he begun, only F 
with a little Alterationof his words. That a Aan 
 whoisverylazy may criticiſe twenty ſuch Criticks. 

as be, and yet have time enough to be idle ſtill. 

I had almoſt forgot to mention two Dia- 
logues of my own, in which, I'm afraid there is 

more work for Criticiſm, than inall Fontenell?s 2 

. Tendeavour'd, ſeveral Years ago, to ä 
write*em in Imitation of his manner; and tho' I 3 
have now ſuffered em to be Ican make 
no Ap for em, but onl y, that the ſhorteſt 
Errorsare the —— and 
0 — Inns.” 


| 4 II. Milo ard Smindirides. Of Delicacy. 
I. Dido 22 Stratonice. Of the Intrigue 
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IIluſtrious Shade, 


THIN K my ſelf obliged, in Juſtires uo 
pay you ſome ſort of Homage for an Idea 


[ 


has furniſh'd the greateſt Aids to 'g Book, is 
certainly the true Hero of the Dedication ; 
His Praiſes wwe can publiſh with the moſt Sin- 


| 7 cerity, and tis him ue ought to chuſe our Pa- 


tron. Perhaps I ſhall be thought too aſſured, 


for daring to Work after your Plan: But I 


ſhould. think my ſelf much more jo, i I ven- 


tured upon one of my own. IT have:ſome Re. 


ſon now to flatter my ſelf, that. the Materials, 


which are mine, will be received for the fake of 
the Deſign, which is yours. And I will ven- 


ture to ſay, that if my Dialogues, by chance, 
Þ 7 | of | ou d 


T have borrow'd from you. That Author, beo 


= 


— 


xxxiy TOL U CIAN 
gerd find ſome ſmall Succeſs, they wou'd do 
ou more Honour thats evi your own have 
| _ done; Jince it wou d appear, that this Idea is 
+ in it a fo bearutifil, that it does not need to be 
ſhilfully executed. For my own particular, 
I have bad ſuch a firm Dependance upon it, 
that I have believ'd a Part of it ſuſſicient for 
ne. I have therefore laid aſide Pluto, Cha- 
ron, Cerberus, and whatever elſe belongs to 
the Inferi. But how'conce#y'd am I to think 
that you have exhauſted all thoſe fine Subjects 
= + of the Equality among the Dead, of their Re- 
. gret of Life, of the falſe Conſtuncy which Phi- 
= - l/oſopbers affett to ſhew in Death, of the ridi- 
culous Deſtiny of thoſe young People wwho die 
before old Men, whom they made Court to, and 
thought themſelves ſure to inherit. Yet the De- 
rn being wholly yours, *twas but reaſonable, I 
confeſs," you ſhow d make the beſt of your own 
Invention, and chuſe that uhich was the moſt 
beautifath in it. C 
I have endeavoured, at leaſt, to imitate you 
in the End you propesd. As all your Dia- 
lagues include” their Moral, ſo all my Dead 
moralize.; tod not elſe bave been worth 
while to make em ſpeak, for the Living might- 
have ſuſficed to ſay Things of no Uſe. There's 
this Convenieney too, - that it may be ſuppoſed 
the Dead are Peggle of deey Refilettion, as well 
from their. Experience as their Leiſure; and it 
aul 10 be believed; for their Honour, that 


* 
1 * 


in the Elizias Fields. wry 
ey think ſomewhat more than is uſual in Life. 
bey reaſon on things abous, better than we, 
ccauſe they regard em with much moe In- 
erence and 7 ranquility, and they are in- 
iin d to reaſon on em, becauſe they frilt pretend 
hne remaining Intereſt in em. Tou 
ade the greateſt part of their Dialogues fo 
27t, that it appears you did not tale em for 
preat Talkers, and I have readily fallen in 
ib your Opinion. For the Dead, not want- 
et Senſe, muſt preſently ſee to the "End of 
gs. I found no Difficulty likewiſe to ima- 
ire, that they might be inlightened enough to 
F 2 ee upon every thing with one another, and 
-1/equently not to wrangle, or but rare- 
. For fancy Diſputing belongs only to Us 
=: norants, who do not diſcover the Truth: 
weis 4 Myfortune incident only to the 
lind, who can't ſee the Point they are making 
7 / wards, to fall ous and juſtle in the 
.. we cannot, bere above, conceive bot the 
Dead ſbou' d have chang d their Charalters fo 
rat n longer to baue any o eSentiments: 


108 s then I have apply'd my ſelf to 
ring the Dead into K e again, at leaſt 
- who are of much Note. Jou made no 
a 47 05 to ſuppoſe - ſome, and poſſibly ſome of 
| the Adventures too which you attribute to em; 
I thought I bad no Occaſion 40 this Privi- 


e; 


or when we have once in the World cuncid s 
Opinion of People, we know not how to part 
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lege; Hiſtory furniſb d me with real Perſons 
and real Adventures enough, to excuſe me from 
borrowing any Supplies from Filtion, + 

. -Now that the Dead ſhou'd ſpeak 2 Even 
much later than their ownTime, — 4 
prize to you, who ſee em every Day diſcourſiy , 
on Affairs with one another. [dare be confiden Wl 
that even at this Moment, you are perfectly a. 
quainted with France by an Infinity of Re. 
Ports, and that you know ſhe is at preſent i 
fame in Learning — Greece . fr mer, ; 
Above all, your famous Tranſlator *, who hui 
fo admirably taught you to ſpeak our Language, 
will not fail. to tell you, that Paris has bad i | 
fame Taſie for your Works with Rome ani 
Athens. Happy he who wou'd copy AO 3 


like this great Man, and be Maſter of 
reſin'd Simplicity in his Expreſſion, — ll 
eafie and genteel Humour, which are ſo proper 
for Dialogue. For my own Part, I am 1 
from pretending to the Glory of having ini. 
tated you well; I only aſpire to that of havin 
well known *twas impoſſible to imitate a mar 
. Man, F 
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4 Alexander the Great, and Phrine. 


PHRINE. 


S K any of the Thebans, that lived in 
my Time, if I did not offer to rebuild, 
3 at my own proper Charge, the Walls 
f Tbebes which you had deſtroy'd, on Con- 
4 lition only that they would ſet this Inſcrip- 


ion upon 'em? Alexander tbe Great 


enmoliſbd theſe Walls, but Phrine the Courte- 
n reſtor'd em. 
Alex. It ſeems you were in a mighty Con- 
ern, left Poſterity ſhou'd not know What 
rade you follow d. 
. B 2 Pbri, 


7 7 * wh < - 
* 1 * * - 
l þ * * * 
9 
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4.  FonTENELLE 's- Dialogues 
Pbri. Let my Trade anſwer for it ſelf, 1 
excel d in it; — ay Perſons (you know) ; 
of all Profeſſions, ve the F ally of Nen 1 
ments and Inſcriptions. = 0 
Alex. It's true, Rhodope had before you; 
ſhe made ſo fine a Market of her Beauty, a al 
to be able to build one of the famous Agy- 
tian Pyramids ſtanding to this Hour. I re- 
member ſhe was talking of it Yother Day to 
ſome French Miſſes, who pretended to have 3 
been as lovely as the beſt ; but the poor De. 
vils cry'd heartily,” to think that in their 
Age and Country the Fair cou'd raiſe no ſuch Wi: 
| Pyramid-Fortunes. 2 
Phri. But I had the Adramae of Ro- 3 
dope; for, in rebuilding the Walls of Thebes, 3 
I put my ſelf. in parallel with you, who 
were the greateſt Conqueror in the m— 3 
and I made it appear that my Beauty cou'd Þ 
2 the Ruins that were made by your bas! 1 
our 
Alex, Was ever ſuch a Compa * = 
of before! Well, and you are ghtily fatil. 
fyed then that you had fo many Gallants? 
Puri. And you are mightily ſatisfy'd that | 
ou made a Defart of the beſt Part of the | 
'arth? How finely you had been ſerv'd, i| 
every City you deſtroy'd had found a Pbrine Wl 
to rebuild jt! Not a Mark of your Fury had | 
been Icit, 9 4 


mad 
— 
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. Were 1 to live again, I ſhou'd be 
A ſame great Conqueror I was. 

- "FR. And I the fame little Conqueror. 

"i 7 has a natural Right to govern Man- 

1; und, Valour has no more than it gains by 


4 Force: The Charms of fine Warnen are 


a 
-und in all Countries, ſo are not Kings nor 
Conquerors: But to convince you more, 
to our Father Philip you'll own was valiant 
ve nough, and ſo were you, I think, with a 
c- WV engeance ; yet, with all your F derne, 
ir Nou cou'd neither of you frighten Demaſt be- 
h es the Orator, who did nothing but rail, 


and make Speeches againſt you both as long 
3 1 he lived. But there was another Phrize 
or mine, let me tell you, is a lucky Name) 
vho had loſt a Cauſe of great Conſe 

1 her Council, having exhauſted his Elo- 
quence for her in vain, had not whiſper'd her 

„ 1 n the Ear to ſlip aſide her Veil: She did fo 
1 nd upon the ſight of ſuch ſurprizing Beauty 
ie Court, who were juſt giving Sentence 
1 gainſt her, immediately chang'd your Minds. 
Thus you ſee that the Noiſe of their Con- 
oeſts, for ſeveral Yeats together, ' cou'd not 
Wop che Mouth of one declaiming Orator, 
ad yet the Charms of a pretty Woman, in 


* "—_ 


® In the laft French age, tony e. 
Reader jray tale <which he likes. 


B 3 
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nan Inſtant, cou'd corrupt the Severity of the 4 


whole Arecopagus. 
. Alex. Well, make the moſt of that Name. = 
Ake of yours that you have call'd to you 
Aſſiſtance, yet Pm miſtaken if the Part of 
| Twowdbe very hand i © 
Twou' d be v 

Pbri. I how what you're going to ſay 
now Greece, Ala, Perſia, the Indie, ab 
all theſe make a fine Shew. But then let me 
only take from you what you have no Right 
to, und diſtribute fairly to your Officers, 2 
common Soldiers, and to Fortune her ſelf, 

their proper Shares of the Glory, and 1 1 
think this won't take you down a little, and 
make you ſomething more ſlender? Non 
2 handſome Woman owes her Conqueſts en. 1 
tirely to her ſelf, and no Body comes in for 
2 Share with her. Oh! 'tis the finct hg q 
in the World to be a fine Woman! 

Alex. Yes—— you gave ſufficient Prod E 4 
that you thought ſo : But pray does a n. 
Woman come up to your Exceſſes? | 
 - Phri, Look ye, I make a Conſcience 4 
lying, and therefore I fay No; and to þ 

be very fincere with you, I own I oV - 
ſtretch*d the Character of a fine Woman, bu 
P did ycu that of a great Man, and fo let's 
ſhake Hands, You and 1 made too many i 
Conqueſts; if I had been engag'd in no more 
than two or three Intrigues, this had ber? 


ugh/to b ty 
Part, —— — — 
8 {ha a dozen little ier des 
- Spot in the leſſer Aa, wh 
i bas. Reaſon and Conkience in = But 
3 > run raving up and down, and not know 
WH hither ; to fight and take Towns, and not 
( now why; and;to betalways in a hurry of 


r ction about mo; Body” knows ; what :, Ti 
u is has offended che Men of ſober Senſe. 
1 lex. Let the Men of ſober Senſe ay 
5e yhat they pleaſe; I'm fure, if I had been ſo 
ber in the Uſe of my Valour and om 
„had ne'er been hall much talk d of. 
ee of my Beauty. | For; in ſhort, when 
oe only deſigns to make a Noiſe in the 
0) orld; By not found that the moſt reaſon- 


obe Characters we” cho molt proper for the 
J DIALOGUE E 
Milo of Crotona, and Smiddirides, 
i SMINDIRIDES. 


HOU art ſtrangely proud, Mils, of 
I having carry'd an Ox on thy. Shoul- 
er at the Olympique 
; B 4 Milo. 


” 
a” 
* 


nary 
and the Echo of my Fame reach'd as f 
as my own native Town Croiona; which © 


enough to contrive he ty te ears Hoot 


carrying 
1 e 


vou had paſsd a whole Night without; 


(ir but why doſt thou think it 1 


therwile'? 4 25 3 tl 19 


3 9 
- 7 


8 13 > Dag. ; 
' Milo. Why, by Fove, *ewas an extnorä 
Pere all Greece GE nl 


let me tell you, has ſent out a vaſt Numbeiil 
of the ſtouteſt Wreſtlers, On the contrary Wil 
thy Sibaris will be a Proverb td Eternity, ſnl 
the infamous - of its 7 
who baniſh'd all the Cocks in the Town u 
fear of being wak*d by their Crowing ; an 
us: d to invite their Gueſts to Dinner a 'Yel 1 
before- hand, that they might have ww 


Bw i: --- | 
Smin. All Stuff and Banter !- 9 
Why you labberly Clown bad not you tell 

Senſe to know, that to huff and vapour up 
your in Os, wat hd yu 


Milo. And pray what were you Ie a 
Not a Man, I'm ſure, when you compli 


Wink, becauſe one of the Roſe-leaves youll 3 

_ was ſtrew'd with lay folded oe 
ou! 

en h bade Mises 50 


Milo. ur who he __ can think o. 


4 1; 9% 
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; FAS What, have you never feen a Lo- 

A Wer hc having courted his Miſtreſs with ve- 
2 Services, has afterward, in the 
4 Poſſeſſion of her Favours, daſh'd his 
4 5 this Scruple, That twas Gratitude 
ore than Inclination prevaild in the Fair 
one's Heart? | 
Smin. And did you ne*er hear of a Con- 
zror, who after ſome glorious Expedition, 
been diſſatisfy d with his Triumph, to 
ink chat Fortune had a greater Share in it 
ps, either his Courage or Con- 


= ud, — that his Succeſs was owing to fool 


_ - 


- 
& . I 
33 

I 


$$ Deſigns and miſtaken Meaſures? + 

h Milo. Never in my Life but once a- 
iin, what d'ye argue from this? 
Sin. Why, that this Lover and Conque- 


1 r aforefaid, and indeed almoſt all Mein 
W-ricral;” cho firetch'd on Couches of Flow- 


4 „ cant ſleep a Wink, if but one of the 
i aves happen to be folded. The ſlighteſt 
ur 2 hings in the World can deſtroy our Plca- 

res; they are Beds of Roſes, in which tis 


7 Imoſt impoſſible to have all the Leaves 
ooch, but ſome of Neceſſity will be dou- 
ad, and one ſuch is enough to make us 
ery uncaſy. 
Milo. Well, for my Part, I own my ſelf 
Lg in theſe 2 but, in my 
1 Opinion, you, and your Lover and 
B 5 Conque- 


downright F 'ools, to trouble their Heads „ 


ber of our Pleak eaſures. which in truth we au 


to ForTexreiLe's BY alogues 


Conqueror, may go together for three 
gerheads. What d'ye make your Goa 
nice Fops for?? 

" Smin, Why pr'ythee, doſt think 
of Wit are ſuch Bull-hided Curs as thou ? 1 1 
tell thee, no; they are all Sibarites, ſoft 1 
than my ſelf. —_ 

Afi. Tes, now I perceive the Policy fl 
the Buſineſs, Your Wits have more Pe 
fures than they have occaſion for, and fo thy 
let their Niceneſs retrench em, and pm 
off the ſuperfluous ones, For this Reafnll 
they would be ſenſible of the leaft Diſagree: 3 4 
ments, E ode lo 
Folks. 
Smin. No ſuch Matter, in troth! youll 
Wits have not more Pleaſures than they har 
occaſion for, 6. 
Milo. Then, in moch; your Wits — B : 


Smin. Why there's the Miſchief 88 gon k 1 | 
Dee] becomes a Man very well; "5:88 
Diſpoſition arifing from the beſt Desde 1 
the Head and Heart. We are pleas d u 
find that we have it ; and if we have it no, . 
we are willing to acquire it. But, in vi 3 
mean time, this Delicacy leſſens the Num =<- 


not overſtock' d with, and makes our Sent: i 
tion of em leſs ſprightly, whereas of 2 14 
| vas 


OY 
Lo 29 " 
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1 
wretched Thing is 
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1 Dido nd Stratifige on = pe ITY 
A l. my Stratonice ! how unhappy am I? 
WV You' 1 how 1 lived: I maintain'd 
1 $7; — a Fidelity to my firſt Huſband, 
1 I burw'd my {elf alive to avoid marry- 
43 ng 4 ſecond ; and yet I have not been ſecure 
om Slander. 1 oe certain Poet, nam'd Vir 
+, has been pleas d to transform me from à 
1 ave diſcreet Perſon into an arrant Coquet, 
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her ſelf run mad for the handſome 


me m my Pile of Wood * 
But what d'ye think throws me upon it it? Not 
 frar of a ſecond Marriage, I'Il promiſe 


Strat. enk ü iy y. 
A dangerous Conſequence.” What 
Waite ono ara 
5 | 0 
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of Fidelity, if after her Death 2 
Ds have che L to tell what Tales 
of her he pleaſcs? But your igil perhaps was 
not ſa much to blame; he diſcover'd, for 
ought I know, ſome Intrigue of your Life, 
which you hop'd wou'd have remain'd ſecret. 
Who can tell ? for my part you muſt excuſe 
me, if 1 word not be bound to anſwer for 
you upon the Credit of your Wood Pile.— 


If the Intrigue Virgil has put upon me | 


had any Reſemblance of Truth, *twou'd not 
* But he has giv'n me ene E 
for my Ar that was rotten three 
hundred Tears before I came into the World 
Strat. Ay, now you fay ſomething. How- 
ever, your Æncas and you ſeem to have 
cut out for: one another: Both of you * 
forc'd to fly your Country 3 both of 
fought your Fortunes in ſtrange Lands: 
Was a Widower, and you a Widow; d'ye 
ee how Matters chime? 1s true, you were 
born about ſome thr hundred, Years. after 
vim ; but that's nothing; Virgil bad ſuch 
Realon to make it a "Match; that he was re- 
ſolv d three hundred Teng. diſtance thou 


„ quottr al. What? 

cher fandred Years, full three hun, 

I yet two Ferſons, or ag 
meet ee 

e Jack: 


" Strat. 
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5 Strat. Oh, tis there Virgil has ſhewn his 


Cunning. He was doubtleſs a Man that 
kuew the World, and defign'd to ſet forth, 
that in the Buſineſs of Intrigues Appearance 
is no Rule to judge by, and that thoſe that 
appear leaft, are often the moſt true. 1 44 
Dido. *T's very well, and I muſt be ſcan- 
daliz'd (with a Curſe to him) to weave into 
his Works this fine Myſtery 
Strat. Why ſo haſty? Has he buffoor'd 
you; or made you talk like a Fool? 
Dido. Nay, far enough from that; it's 
the fineſt Part of his Poem, where I make 
my Appearance: He has repeated it to me 
here below. Tis all divine, e 


dal; Pm very handſome, and upon my ſup- 


pog'd Paſſion I fay. the Eoeſt Things in the 


World. So that if he had repreſented me 


there a Woman of Reputation, the — 
bad not been half ſo beautiful. 
. Strat. Then, in ſhort. youre mad, to 
complain. He has given you an Intrigue 
1 nothing of — a vile Aﬀeront! but 
in Requital he has given you a Beauty and a 
Wit, that perhaps you cou'd ne er pretend to. 
Dido. A fine Conſolation! 
Strat. I don't know indeed your Com- 
lexion; but, for the Generality of Women, 
FU ank er for't, they had rather have their 
Virtue ſuffer a lille than either their Wit 
or Beauty: And, for my ſelf, I own I was 
| 4 
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; he expos'd the Piece to View, 
and immediately took his Heels. M Sub. 
jects, full of Indignation and Zeal for my 
Honour, would have burn'd the Picture; 
but, becauſe the Rogue had drawn me admi. 
rably well, and with a World of Beauty, 
tho” in a Poſture by no means. 
to my Virtue, I wow'd: not let it be burnt, 
but calPd the Painter back, and pardon'd 
him: — yn if you'd 
Hi, Two be hopeful World truly, | 

ouꝰ a or , 
if the Merit in a Woman were to 
de handſome, or a Wit. 

Strat. T'll not meddle with the Controver- 
| fy about the higheſt/Merit: But I'm ſure, in 
People ask. abut a Woman that's a Suan. 
ger to em is this 7; fbe — 
| The fecond—— Has foe Wit ?—— And 

X's very rare to have em ask you a third. 
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. DAD. 2 
DIALOGUE: rv. 
Atheros eu e ei , 
ARISTOTLE. 
Cod Wer have” d that x fhidy 


Scribbler of Sonnets wou'd have dar'd to 
rank himſelf with a Philoſopher of my great 
Reputation. 

Anacr. You make a very lofty Sound 
with that Word, Philoſop her methinks ; yet 
your humble Servant, with his little Sonnets, 
made a ſhift to get the Name of the wiſe . 
nacreon: A Title which, I think, takes place 
of Philoſopher. 

Ariſt, Thoſe that gave you that Title then 
had no Regard to what they ſaid : Pray 
what have you ever done to merit it? | 

Anacr. Who, I?—— Not but drink 
and be merry, ſing Songs, and make Love? 
and here's the Wonder, that at this Price 
I purchasd the Name of Wiſe, whereas 
it coſtyou a world of Pains to get only that 
of a Philoſopher : For, how many whole 
Nights have you fate up, beating your 
Brains, and winnowing dry Diſtinctions and 
crabbed 1s of Logick? How many 
huge unwieldy Volumes have you compos d 
upon dark Notions, that perhaps you yout 
ſelf ne er underſtood with all your * 


Ld 
=- 
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Pin? But I'll maintain it, that tis harder to 
as you did; to be able to drink and ſing 


Soul from all violent Paſſions, and learn'd 


on Pleaſure ; in fine, a thouſand little 
no occaſion for much Logick in the Buſineſs, 


the Gates of Alexander's Palace are open to 
him, where he finds a very comfortable Sub- 


te to Philoſophy as can be. At. 


Ariſt. J confeſs you took a very commo- 
dious Way to reach to Wiſdom ; one muſt 
doubtleſs be mighty ingenious, to know how 
to acquire more Glory with a Fiddle and a 
Bottle, than the greateſt Men have acquir'd 
with their Watching and Study. | 
Anacr. What, you're upon the rallying 


FA nr Wu 5, ww 


as I did, than to philoſophize 


like me, one muſt firſt have diſengag'd one's 


to aſpire no more after wh is not in our 
Power; to be diſpoſed always to ſeize the 
Hours as they fly to us, and lay em out up- 


are firſt to be ſet in Order, and tho” there's 


et it will coft you ſome Pains to bring it 
omely about. But a Man may philo- 
_— as you did, upon more reaſonable 
erms : For there's no Neceſſity of his curb- 
ing Ambition, or forſwearing Avarice; no, 
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ſiſtence. Then comes a ſmall Preſent of 
ſome five hundred thouſand Crowns, which 
he's not Fool enough to lay out wholly upon 
Natural Experiments, according tc the De- 
ſign of the Donor. And this fort of Phi- 
loſophy, I take it leads to Things as oppo- 
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Ariſt. Sure you have kept ill Company 
here below, that have given you a very ſcan- 
dalous Account of me. But when all's done, 
I fay, a Man's no Man, but by the Advan- 
tage of his Reaſon, and nothing's more no- 
ble than to inform others how to uſe it in the 
Study of Nature, and how to unriddle all 
the Difficulties-ſhe ſes to us. | 
= Anacr. To ſee how Men pervert every 
ching from its proper Uſe! Philoſophy her 
ſelf, no doubt, is an admirable thing, and 
may be of the greateſt Service t6 em: But 
W becauſe her Company would be troubleſome 
if ſhe thruſt her ſelf into their Affairs, and 
ſtaid at home with them to diſcipline their 
Paſſions, therefore they have diſpatch*d her 
away into the Heavens to range the Planets, 
and calculate their Motions ; or elſe they 
have led her a Dance round the Earth, to 
make her examine all they ſee upon it; in 
W ſhort, they have always found her Employ- 
ment far enough from themſelves : And thus 
having a Mind to be Philoſophers at a ſmall 
Expence, they have very cunningly ſtretch d 
the Name, and beſtow it commonly upon 
ſuch who only ſearch into natural Cauſes- 
% 
em? 8 1 1 mT 
- Anacr. The Buſineſs of Philoſophy is on- 
ly with Man, and not with the reſt of the 
Univerſe: The Aſtronomer's Taoughts are 
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taken up with the Stars; the Naturalift*syith 


Nature; and the Philoſopher's with himſelf, 


But who wow'd be a. Philoſopher on. ſuch 


hard Terms? Very. few,  Heav'n — 
Why then you muſt have a 7 
Philoſophers, are to be excus'd 


m being 


Philoſophers, and tis enough if — are A. 
ſtronomers or Naturaliſts. For my felf, 1 
was never of a Humour to trouble my Head 
z but III Kay an 
ſay, that there is not half fo much Philoſo. 


with nice 5 


E 
— 4 as in fome of my Songs 


. 


72 boord in Cheſts 2 — — , 
And when grim Death approach'd, I'd Jas 
Here, take thy Fee, and go away 
But ſince the Fates are too ſevere, 


What's Gold tome ?— Love, Wine, good Cher | 


Are better far than uſeleſs Treafure : 
Pll are my fordid Cares for Plau | 


Arif If you are reſolv'd then to call du 
the Manners, 


only Philoſophy which regards 
J have ſeveral things among my Moral Wr- 
tings which yerare mock beyoad your Song: 
For in ſhort, the 
al, which perhaps may be found in ſome of 

my 


* 
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I'm charg'd with. 
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my Books, is not in the leaſt to be obſerwd d 
in what I have written upon that 5 
and the whole World has own'd, that never 
ay thing was finer, or more clear, than 

Phat I have faid of the Paſſions. K 
Aiacr. What a Cheat is that now ? The 

W Queſtion is not turn'd upon defining the Paſ- 

W fons methodically, as you are ſaid to have 
done, but upon getting the Maſtery over 
em. Men are willing Philoſophy ſhou'd 
read em Lectures upon their evil Habits, 

but not cure em; and they have found the 
Secret of framing to themſelves a Syſtem of 
Morals that comes no more within Reach of 
their Paſſions, than Aſtronomy does. What 
Mortal can hold from ſhaking his Sides, to 
ſce mercenary Rogues that for Money will de- 
claim againſt Riches, and Cowards at Dag- 
| gers drawing about the Definition of Cou- 
18 


DIALOGUE V. 
Homer and Aſop. | 


| | HOME R. 
* good earneſt, all he Siler vii hgh 
been repeating to me, can never be e- 
nough adm d. i: requir'd a World of Art, 
to dilguiſe _ have done, in als, 
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Tales, the moſt important Truths of Mo- 
rality, and to couch -your Thoughts unde 
Images fo very juſt, and yet fo familiar. 


Eſop. It makes me not a little proud to 


be praird for this Art, by one, who wal 
himaſelf ſo great a Maſter of it, | 


Homer, Who 1? why I never pretended toi, . 


Ajop. What! did you never pretend w 


imply great Myſteries in your Works? 
Homer. Alas! not L 


Aſop. Why. I'm ſure all the Vertuoſo Wi 


of my Time frag you did: And there wa iſ 
. byte oy "Bu opti Odyſſes, bu 
they fitted it with the quainteſt Allegories m 
the World. They maintain'd that there was 
no Secret in Divinity, natural and mori 
Philoſophy, and the Mathematicks to boot, | 
but was fairly imply'd in your Writings, 
Some Difficulty indeed there was in unravel. 
ling em; and it may be where one Sophil- 
ter had found a moral Meaning, another 5 
cover'd a natural one: But 7 
this, that you knew all Things, and Gard all 8 
| Things, to thoſe of an enlighten'd Under- iſ 
Ing. \ 
Homer. Without 5 I always ſuſpet- W- 
ed ſome People wou'd . 4 
s . e that I never apprehended m 
ſelf, For as there is nothing like prophe- 
ſying boldly of Things a Spot REY and 
truſting to the Event, ſo s no way like 
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nering Fables without Deſign and leaving. 
ze Allegory to be made hereatter, 
Aſp. ” raves hakoarect 2 | 
0: 50 ene yen adn hong: 
Care of fitting Allegories to your Poems. 
Wie « Cale you bud brew ins; if they had 
— tad, the Damage 
Homer. Why, 
d been but ſmall. * 
: F Ejop. How! Pray what do you ſay for 
Wc Brawls of your Deities, that maim one 
other. Your thund'ring Jupiter, that in 
fl Convocation of the Gods threatens the 
uguſt Juno to curry her into better Man- 
ers; and that ſame Bully Mars, who when 
e was wounded by Diomede, roar'd out (as 
ou fo y) full as loud as nine of ten thouſand 
| a of one: 
For inſtead of hewing all the Greets into 
— ha 2 taken up about his 
| his Miſereres to Fupt- 
. Ne 
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this ary have * 
uſter, 4 an All. ; 
Homer. Wh OTE 
d with 3 * KN 
Warches only for Truth. Undeceive your 
i. I beſeech you, I tell you the Mind 
Man and Falſhood have a wondrouz 
mpathy. If you have a Truth to deliver, 
rap it up in Fables, and it takes much bet- 
. And if you have a Mind x0 be telling 


ories, you may divert extreamly, without 
a Syl- 
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22 FoxTENELLE's Dialogues 
a Syllable of Truth, expreſs d or implyd 
Thas, mo the; N © e en ita 
the Habit of Falſhood, 8 — af 
but Falſhood enters boldly in its own prop 
Perſon, becauſe tis the Place of its Nativity, 
and its uſual Abode, whereas Truth's but: 
ra Feel dr you more—— ſup. 
e I had crack*d my Brains with inventing 
| —— e the n 1 
Readers wou d perhaps have choppꝰd | 
the Fable, and .run — with £ wild | 
looking any further than the literal Senſe, and 
ſo leſt my Allegory in the lurch. And] 
muſt tell you too, that in effect my Deities 
ſych as they are, and all Myſteries apart, 
have not been thought ſo ridiculous neither. 
pop. Bleſs me! why you make me ſweat; 
I'm in a terrible Fear all of a ſudden, It WF 
People ſhou'd take me at my Word, an 
believe that the Beaſts talk*d as they are n. 
in my Fables. _ 


Homer. A * Fear that 1 |; 
- AMſop. Why, if it agrees with their Faith, 
to 55 the” Gods might hold fuch Di 
courſes as you have repreſented of em; wha 
Reaſon is there they ſhou*d not believe too, 
that Beaſts may talk together, in the ma 
ner I made em talk? Fi 
Homer. Alas! the Caſe is quite different BWW 1 
Nen it ſcems are well enoug n pleas d tht 
- _ 
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their Gods ſhow'd be as great Fools as them- 

ſelves; but by no means m_ ihe" Beaſts 
e 


4 * - «a, % 
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 Athenais 2nd Icaſia. Qt 


1 C4 STA, | 
BOINCE you have a Curioſity to know 
O chat Adventure of mine, I'Il tell you. 
be Emperor, in whoſe Reign I Iiv'd, had 
m Inclination to marry; and that he might 

better make Choice of an Empreſs to his 
ind, he iſſu d out his Proclamation, that 
ll who thought themſelves furniſh'd with 
Fauty and Merit to pretend to a 
Throne, ſhou'd meet at Conſtantinople. God 
oon what infinite Crouds there were! I 
1 the Vanity to go among the reſt, in Con- 
dence that the Charms of my Youth and of 
y Eyes, which were very 3 toge- 
: _ an Air agreeable and engaging 
wou'd give me at leaſt a fair Chance 


F POTS CHI PR Car ET I 


Wc the Empire. Well—— Election- Day 

come, and when all the beautiful Can- 

| dates were aſſembled, every one was bu- 

mn examining the Faces of all the reſt, with 

pight enough you may be ſure, And for my 
„ part 
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= flatter d m my Pride extreamly, to ob. 


e what ſour ull-fayour'd Glances 1. had 
4 my Rivals. The Emperor appeard, 
— par by ſeveral Rows of Belles withou 
ſpeaking a Word: But when he came to me, 
my Eyes plaid their parts, and ſtopp'd hi 
Progreſs. Then me with an Aira 
languiſhing as I could InTruth, ſaysbe, 
= Women are ES Creatures, and can "l 
a World of Miſchief. Now Courage, thought 
I, and a little Repartee, and the Day's my iſ 
own; ſo amidſt the Confuſion of Hope and 
Co dur wan ani — en Ae 
Sir, as dangerous as Women are, they cas 

make Reparation for that Miſchief, and hav i 
Jometimes done à World of Good, This An Wi 
ſwer of mine ruin' d all, for the Emperor r; 

thought it ſo witty, that he durſt as well k 3 

hang' d as venture upon me. | 

Athen. That Emperor was certainly very 
fantaſtical to be ſo ſcar d at a little Wi, 

and an Innocent into the Bargain, to think 3 
your Anſwer diſcover'd much for, if! 1 
may be ſo free with you, there was nothing 4 
in't, and you need not let your Wit lie hes . 

vy upon your Conſcience. , 
Ic. Yet theſe are the croſs Purpoſes df i * 
Fortune, Tour Wit alone made you an E . 
| prels, the bare Suſpicion of Wit hinder*d me n 
om being one: Lou were a Philoſophi i 


Oh, Y which is ten times worſe 3 e 
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of this cou'd ſpoil your Match with che 
younger Theodoſtus. . ; 

Aen. I ſhou'd have been in a panick 
Fear, tho? if I had had ſuch an Example as 
ours before my Eyes. My Father (I thank 
im) after he had accompliſh'd me in Wit 
and Learning, diſinherited me, and told me 
I had a very fair Fortune in my Hands, and 
Wnced not doubt of Preferment, and to ſay 
WT ruth I thought ſo too. But I'm convinc'd 
row that I run the greateſt Riſque in the 
World, and that *twas a hundred to one I 1 
had been left with nothing but my Philoſo- 


phy to keep me. | 
Ta. To ſee now how one is puzzPd in 
following Examples; *twou'd a Ve- 
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good Jeſt, it upon ſuch an Occaſion 
mine, ſome other Perſons, who have 
ad my Story, and are willing to edify by 
Wt, ſhould very cunningly conceal their Wit, 

t, nd be laugh'd at for Fools. 
Athen. I wou'd not lay Wagers of their 
Succeſs, if they play'd the Fool with De- 
ign; tho? it often happens, when we don't 
hink on't, that we commit the luckieſt Fol- 
es in the World. Did you never hear of 
e Painter that drew Grapes ſo much to the 
Wife that the Birds came and peck'd at em? 
Wmagine how he was admir'd for't. But it 
ems there was a Boy drawn too carr. ing the 
rapes ; and one * ſhrewd Remark 
” . 140 
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to the Painter, that indeed the Fruit muf 
needs be very well, becauſe it drew the Bir 
to it; but the Boy was done as ill, Pr uy | 
Not fright * em away. *Twas true en 
and yet if the Painter had not loft himſel 
as he did when he drew the Boy, the Grape 
had never had that prodigious Sacceks 

Tea. In ſhort, tho? all are oblig'd to be 
doing ſomething in the World, yet we find 
no Body knows what they are about. Ani 
the Painter's Example is enough to fill uf 
with Scruples, even in Affairs in which we 
have ucted ourſelves ever ſo well, and 
to make us doubt whether ſome Fault thu | 
we have ſhunn'd might not better have been 
committed. So uncertain is every thing, and 
it looks as if Fortune took Pains to gin 
contrary Events to the fame thing, to make 
her ſelf Sport with the Reaſon of Mankind 
which has no certain Rule for its Direction. 


— 


DIALOGUE vu. 
Eroſtratus and Demetrius Phalereus lf 


EROSTRATUS. 


HRE E hundred and ſixty Statues & 
rected in Athens to your Honour l 
| Tb very much. 

Demeat. 


— 


5 rbes rug. 1 

Demetr. J got the Government into my 
Hands, and after that twas no difficult mat- 
ter, you may believe, to make the People 
compliment me with Statues, 

Eroſt. And you were tranſported, 1 war- 
rant, to think you had thus multiply*d your 
elf three hundred · and ſixty times, and that 
you met with nothing but your dear ſelf 
throughout a whole City ? 

Demetr. I own it: But alas! *twas a Joy 
of a very ſhort Duration; the Face of At- 
fairs ſoon alterd, and in a Da 's time not 
one of my Statues was left — They 
were all beaten down, and broke to 

Eroſt. A terrible Reverſe of Fortune! 
And . who ral this noble Ex- 

loit? 
i Demeir. "Twas Denntorius Poliorcetes, (2 
Shame take him!) the Son of Auligonus. 

Eroſt. Wou'd to Heav'n I had been in 
his Place. I'Il ſwear 'twas infinite Pleaſure 
to deſtroy ſuch a vaſt Number of Statues 
made for one Man. 

Demetr. Such a brutal Wiſh becomes none 
but him that fir d »the Temple at Epheſus — 
L {ce you preſerve your old Character. 

Eroſt. J have been upbraided ſufficiently 
with my burning that Temple; all Greece 
made a Noiſe about it: But tis a fad thing, 
in earneſt, mags A wi2es SO __ 
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Demetr. Lou had beſt complain of the In- 
juſtice they have done 1 ou in deteſting {6 
+> + 65hayg! EG and of the Rigour of that 
Law by which the Epheftans forbad any Bo- 
dy to mention the very Name of Eroſtratus 

Eroſt. Hold there I have no Reaſon 
at all to.complain of that. The Epheſians 
were a Co of dull, honeſt Wretches, 
that had nor the Brains to foreſee that to for 
bid the pronouncing of a Name, was the 
certain Way to make it immortal. But what 
Ground was there for this Law; I had an 

extravagant Deſire, forſooth, to be talkꝰ'd df, 
and fo I fir'd their Temple; well, and what 
then? They ought to have drawn up an Ad- 
dreſs of Thanks to me, that my Ambition 
coſt em no more; they cou'd — have come 
off cheaper; another in my Place wov'd 
have pulPd ye their City —— their Ears, 
and deſtro,*d State and all. 
Demetr. To hear you, a Man wou'd fwear 
you os. Right to — about you like a Fu- 
ry, and E. nothing in your Way, that 
might m —— of And that all 
the Miſchiefs j ou forbore ought to be reck- 
on'd as fo — Acts of Grace, and Inſtan- 
ces of your Generoſitv. 

Eroft Why, I'll make it as plain as can 
be that I had a Right to burn the Temple 
of Epheſus. Pray what d'je think *twas 
bulk for, with ſo much Ar ang 

cence 


1 
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over all . Works whatever. Tis ſhe 
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cence? Was it not the Defign of the Archi- 


teſt to perpetuate his Mane? 


Demetr. Very likely.  . - 
Well — — twas to perpetuate 
my Name that I reduc'd- this fine Structure 
to Aſhes, 

Demetr. A ſolid Argument And d'ye 
think then, that for the fake of your Glory 
you may lawfully clay: the Works of an- 
other. 

Eroſt. Lawfull; ?— yes. Vanity which 
had erected this Temple by the Hands of an- 


| other Man, has been able, you ſee, to ruin 


it by mine ; and Vanity has a natural Right 


has made 'em all, and can unmake em a- 
gain when ſhe pleaſes. Nor ought the great- 


eſt States to- murmur at their being ſubverted 
by her, if ſhe finds but her Account in't, 
W lince they can't pretend to any Original in- 
dependent of Vanity. Suppoſe, for Exam- 
ple, ſome King 
nour the Funerals of his Horſe, by cauſing 
che Town Bucepbalia to be ras'd to the 
round; wou'd this be an Injuſtice to it * 
Not the leaſt, in my 


ſhou'd have a Whim to ho- 


Opinion; for the Place 
had ne*er been built, but to preſerve the Me- 


mory of Bucepbalus, and its very Being is 
WJ -ppropriated to the Honour of Horſes. 


Demetr. So then, at this rate, there's no- 
thing ſecure; not Men themſelves, for — 
blee;. - Ez. Exot. 
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Eraſt. True Vanity ſports her ſelf 
with their Lives, as well as with the reſt of 
the Univerſe ; a Father leaves as many Brats 
as he can get. to keep up his Name; a Con- 
queror, to perpetuate his, deſtro, s as many 
Nen as he is able. 

Demctr. 1 don't wonder to hear E ſb 
ak up all his Arguments in Defence of 
Deſtroyers. But when alls ſaid, if to d- 
moliſh the Monuments of another's Glory, 
be one way to eſtabliſh our own, I'm ſure 
is of all Ways the moſt ignoble. 
Eroft. I can't tell that; but let it be u 
ignoble a Way as *twill, there's Wr | 
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fome ſhou'd take it. 

Demetr. Neceſſity? 
Eroſt. Yes. The Earth > like «hug 
Table-Book, in which every one is fond of 
writing his Name. Now when the Book' 
full, ſome of the Names muſt be rubb*d out, 
to make room for New: If all the Mon 
ments of the Ancients ſtood to this Day, the 
World wou'd be quite choak*d up with 'em, 
and the Moderns wou'd have no Room kt 
for theirs. How cou'd you be ſuch a filly Oi 
as to flatter your ſelf that your three hundred 
and ſixty * ſhow keep their Pedeſtak 
long? Don't you ſee now, if you have any iſ 
| Conſcience, that yur cory rr wi too. if 

much _F | 
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Demetr. But what a pitiful Vengeance was 
that of Demetrius Paliorcetes When once 
my Statues were up, a Body wou'd think he 
had e' en as good have let em alone. : 
Eroſt. Right! And before that, had not 
you een as good have let all alone, and ne- 
ver have ſet em up? Tis theſe Paſſions do 
and undo every thing, and make all the Bu- 
ſtle in the World. You'd have nothing 
done upon Earth, if Reaſon govern'd all. 
Pilots, they ſay, are moſt afraid of thoſe 
W calm Seas where they can't make Sail, but 
care deſirous of a Wind, tho” with the Ha- 
rard of a Tempeſt. Thus Paſſions among 
Men are the Winds that are neceſſary to give 
all things Motion,. though at the ſame time 


that a Woman's in bodily Danger 
from the firſt Moment ſhe's paſſionately be- 
lov'd. What Tricks will not an ardent Lo- 

ver contrive to compaſs his Ends? I had a 
long time reſiſted the Importunity of Mun- 
Y * ah C 4. dur, 


oe W thcy occaſion many a Hurricane. 
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il Callirhea and Paulina. 

* PAULINA. | 
NIX ELL, for my part, I'm of Opinion 
* 
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dus, though he was a gallant young N. 


man, and exceeding handſome ; but when 
Prayers and Tears cou'd not il, he got 
the Victory by a Stratagem. I was a mighty 


that the Deity was enamour'd with me, and 


requir'd me to meet him in his Temple, 
The Miſtreſs of Anubis — you may judge 
how proud I. was of that Honour; F wa iſ 
punctual to the Aflignation, and was receivi 
with ſufficient Demonſtrations of Tenderneß 
Now to tell you the Truth, this Anubs MW 
prov'd to be Muntus. But alas, how cov'd iſ 
I reſiſt? Some Women, they fay, have 
granted the Favour to Gods in the Shape of 
Men, and ſometimes of Beaſts. I'm ſur 
there's more Reaſon to yield to Men in the 


Shape of Gods. 


Call. Why really the Men have a World 
of Fricks ; I'm fure I may fay fo by Exp 
rience, for I had juſt ſuch another Pays : 
point of Matrimony, when, according to the i 
Cuſtom of the Place, I went attended witi 
a numerous Train, and trick*d up in all my i 
beſt, to offer my Virginity, forſooth, to the iſ 
River Scamander. As ſoon as I made him 


me. I was a Trojan Laſs, and upon 


the Compliment, out comes Scamander from 


among the Ruſhes, and takes me at my i 


Word. I thought it — 


ä Devotee to the God Anubis : The Prieſtet 
. of this God comes and tells me one Day, 
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f not have been made. 
geſtly content with the Civility they expreſs'd- 
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aflure you, and ſo did 
not excepting my dear Spouſ 
All were held in a moſt reſpectful Si 
My Companions ſecretly envy'd my Hap- 


pineſs, and Scamander withdrew into his 


Ruſhes again when he thought *rwas Time. 
But how was I ſurpriz*'d when I met this 


Wl Scamander afterward in a little Village, and 
ame to know that he was an Abenian Ad- 


Ws ofiral, who had ot”, of S 
dat Coaſt! om 


Paul. What you thought * twas Scaman-- 


„ melt den, 


Call. Ves; d' ye queſtion iv ? 
Paul. And was it the Cuſtom, I pray, im 


your Country, for the River to accept the 


WI Offers which the Maids that were going to 
be marry'd made to him? 


Call. No; perhaps if it had they wou'd: + 
The River was mo- 


or him, and did not abuſe it. 
Paul. You ought then to have been very 


WJ fuſpicious'of your Scamander. 


Call. Why ſo? Might not a young Vir-- 


sin imagine that all who: went before! had 
not Beauty enough to pleaſe the God? or” 


chat they only: mock*d him with falſe Offers 
which he did not think worth his: Notice ⁊ 


W {15 natural for Women to flatter themſelves. 


But you that are fo 2 upon me for be. 
4 8 


ing 
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ing trick d by Scamander, were Phu fl 
trick d by Anubis.. 
Paul. Not ſo muck: trick'd neither. I 
had ſome ſmall Suſpicions that Anubis might 
be a ſimple Mortal. 
Call. And yet y ou went to meet him !— 
Why. 1 | ; 
Paul. What wou'd parse T | 
"was affirm'd by all the Wiſe, that if we did 
not favour our own Deception we ſhout i 
he 4 little Pleaſure. | 
Call Very gi 3 cur own D N 
ception — ] id not un- 
e it . char Senſe T * 5 
was, mo in the 
S — | 
wouꝰ d ſcarce affect us at all, if we made the 
leaſt ſerious Reflections on em. Pleafurs if 
are not form d far ſevere Examination, and 
we are continually forcd to help 'em out in 
many things, about which twould be fooliſh 
to make our ſelves ſcrupulous. N N 
the Wile you mention d. 1 
Paul. And this is what I wou'd 
Had I been in the Caſe of Aw- | 
is, I had quickly found he was no God 
but F took his Divinitx upon Truſt, not c. 
ring to examine that Matter too curiouſſy. 
And where is the Lover whoſe. Paſſion: we ir 
. how'd a | 
3 2 * 
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Call. Mine was not ſo ſtrict; a Lover 
might have been found, whom my Reaſon 
would have allowid me to love; and in 
ſhort, we can eaſier believe our ſelves court- 
ed by a ſincere and faithful Man, than by a 
Paul. In earneſt *tis almoſt the ſame. TI 
WT ſhou'd juſt as ſoon have been perſuaded that 
|; Mundus was a God, as that he was faithful 


and conſtant. . 
Call. Fy ! there's 
Gong. erin? — If one cou'd- 
believe that Gods may be in Love, yet no 
Woody can think chis happens often. Ee. 
Wi overs who never divided their Hearts, bus 
acriſc'd all to their Miſtreſſes. 
Paul. If you take the Lover's Cares, hia 
; FP fficious Sicrifices, and entire Preference of. 
Wis Miſtreſs, for true Marks of Fidelity, 
en I confeſs you may find faithful Lovers 
Hut this is not my way of reckon-- 
ag; I ſtrike out of the Liſt all thoſe whoſe: 
Faſſion has not been long enough to have- 
id the Leiſure to itſelf, nor hap- 
en to have had Cauſe for its and L. 
Fenin only thoſe who have held in 
| pight of Time and in ſpight of Favours 5: 
Ta de Ces pretty near the ſame Number 


more e. 


11414111 


vith the Gods that have fallen in Love with: 
Call... 


| Lins - # + 
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Cal. Still there muſt be ſome Fiddli 
found, even according to this Notion. Foy 


let a Man tell a Woman he's a God capti. 


vated by her Merit, ſhe laughs in his Face; 
let him ſwear to be faithful, ſhe believes hin 


reſently. And what's the Reaſon for thi if 


ifference, but only that there are Exam. 


ples of the latter, and not one of the for- ſi 


mer ? 


thing is upon a level. the Reaſon why 
210% EY not to the Deception of taking z 


Man for a God is, becauſe tis not encourag u 

by the Heart. A Woman can never be per. 

ſuaded that her Lover is a Deity, becauſ 

ſhe does not deſire he ſhou'd be one; bu 

nee , and therefore beliens 
* | 


Call. You jeſt ſure; what! all Women 
I warrant, wou d take their Lovers for Gods 
ney; willed em ſuch ? 

Paul. I dare ſwear they wou'd ; —— 
if this Error had been in Low 
Nature wou'd certainly have. diſpos d ou 
Heart to inſpire it. The Heart is the Sourc 
of all the Errors we have occaſion for, and 


in this matter denies us nothing ing. 


2 14 


Paul. As for. Examples, I believe the | 


4 


nein err Ferre r , ices ac a ai aa 
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DIALOGUE IX, 
Candaulus and Gyges. 


CANDAULUS: 


HE more I think on't, the more Pm 
convinc'd on't, there was no Neceſ- 
* you ſhou'd have 'murder'd me. 
Gyges. What cou'd I do? The next Day 
after you had given me a View of the Queen's 
ſectet Beauties, ſhe ſent for me, and telling 
me ſhe had diſcover'd that you brought me 
the Night before into her Ser, made 
me a fine Speech the Injury done to 
her Modeſty, in concluſion of which ſhe 
told me Fmuiſt prepare to die, or to kill you 
and marry her. out. of hand; for ſhe pre- 
tended, her Honour either that IT 
ſhou'd enjoy what I had ſeen, or be put out 


of Capi of box of 0 the 1 JL under- 


ury was not ſo 
great but ſhe might ave died i and 
her Honour might have let you live, if ſhe 
had pleasd ; but to be free, ſhe was ſurfeit- 
d wich you, and was over d with a Pre- 
text of Glory to get rid of her Husband. 
Now. you muſt grant me, that, of the Al-. 
o ſhe- propos d, I had but one 1 
to Cc e. * 


Card, 


* 
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Cand. I'm violently afraid you were more 


charm'd with her, than ſhe was ſurfeited with 
me: What an inconſiderate Fool was I, that 
did not foreſee the Effects of her Beauty up- 


on you, but took you for an honeſter Man 


than you provid! ! 


Gyges. Rather blame your ſelf for. having ö 
Wen ſo much tranſported with the Pleaſure i 
Husband to a fine Woman, that | 


of being 
you-cou'd not keep the Secret. 


Cand. Then I ſhou'd blame my elf for 
the moſt natural thing in the World. T 
impoſſible in extreme Happineſs to conceal. ſ 


one's Joy. 


Gypes. . In the Happineſs of a Lover 


wou d be excuſable, but yours was that of a 


Husband. To be indiſcreet for a Miſtreks h; 


no e thing, but for a Wife! —— And 
- what delicious Notions wou'd People have 
of Marriage, if they were to form a Judg- 
TEES what you did!” 

Cand. Bit frioully, do you believe we 
can be ſatisfy d 0 2 Felicity no Body is: 
Witneſs to? The braveſt Men deſire Specta- 
tors of their Bravery, and thoſe who are hap-- 
py vou d be look d upon as ſuch, to perfect 


their Happineſs. Nay, how do I know bu 


they wou'd chooſe to 8 it leſs, provided 


it might appear more? Tis certain we ne- 


ver make. a Shew of our good Fortune, 
f Without 
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F 


without a kind of Inſult — in 


which we feel a 2 — 
. Gyges. According to 


be v eaſy to revenge- PV 

ea bit har his E yes, and 

W theſe Regards, or i you pleaſe theſe Senti- 
ments Emulation, which make Part of 


W their 
| agree with y Anden c 


Cand. I 
Dead Tec , e i e 0 
Perſia, relating a Story to this Purpoſe. He 
us carry*d Captive. in Chains thro* the Me- 
Wi cropolis of a great Empire. The victorious 
Emperor, attended with all his Court, was 
W cated on a magnificent and lofty Throne: 
The Place was fill'd with infinite Crouds 
Jef People, and adorn'd with the utmoſt 


Care: Never was a more pompous Specta- 
cle. When the King appear'd in the Rear 


of a long Proceſſion of Captives and Spoils, 
be made a Stop juſt over the Empe- 
2 ror, and r 


ay Folly 1 Ai 2 few” 
Words, he affirm'd,: qume ſpoibd the Em- 
bperor's Triumph; and I am ſo ſenſible of 
t, that I believe I ſhoud ſcarce have been 
villing to triumph, on the 2 
ny moſt formidable Enemies. 
| Pay. ww Then-you-woutd nov have lov 
: 1 not thought ' 
ber handfome, but had ery d out, .when I 
* her. Folly ! Folly- Cand. 
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Cand. I muſt confeſs twou d have cruelly 
13 my huſbandly Pride. Now vc »% 
L y judge by this, tar che Lawarel abit 
4 tiſul muſt flatter a Man very ſen. Ifir 
| | 22 that Diſcretion is a moſt diſfau Ws 
G Hark qe (tho' Pm dead my . 
ſelf, 2 this to another of de 
Dead, bur in his Ear) There's no ſuch mat. Wi 
ter of Vanity to be drawn from the Love d 
a Miſtreſs, Nature has ſo well eſtabliſh'{ 
the Commerce of Love, that Merit has no if 
very much to do. For every Heart ſhe ha iſ 
ided ſome other Heart, and has not u- 
Len Care always to rank . Perſons 
worthy of Eſteem... This is a very mird 
Affair, and Experience makes it but too 
plain, that the Choice of a fine Womu i 
argues little or nothing in Favour of tio 
Man on whom it lights. Now theſe Rea- 
ſons, Dran. f 


Cand. I dare aſſũre you, the Women d : 
Dy Corner aking bo 
; 

little Pride in their. Love. 2 4 
Ges. Is it not fufficient that a Man takes . 
extream Pleaſure in it? What I wou'd with: = 
ee 4 
Cand. Now the word not agree | 
. 2 ; GN 
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es. But be pleag'd to conſider, chat 
vhen Pride enters into the Affair of Love, 
Wit ſpoils all. The Pride of the Women is 
erſt contrary to the Intereſt of their Lovers, 
. afterwards our of the Ruins of this Pride 

eir Lovers compoſe another, which is quite 
ontrary to the Intereſt of the Women. And 


E7 EOS 


my. en - 

== 
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= DIALOGUE X. 

i Helen and Fulvia. 

"y HELEN. 3 
1 Muſt needs be fatisfy'd'in one thing which 
uy 


I was lately told here by Auguſtus. Is it 
ee, Fulvia, that you entertain'd a ſmall In- 
lination for him, and that, becauſe he made 
> Returns to it, you provok*d Marc Antho- 
y your Husband to raiſe a War againſt him ? 
Fulvia,. Nothing's more true, my dear 
een! for among us Dead this Confeſſion 
3s no Conſequences. Marc Anthony was in 
Neve with Citberida the Player, and Þ wow'd 
n have had my Revenge by making Au- 
us love me. But alas! Auguſtus was too 
ice: I happen'd to be a little of the oldeſt, 

and not handſome enough; 6 


— 


. 
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him to. underſtand, that for his 
he had drawn upon 


fance.. I don't care if I repeat to you ſom 


Verſes he made upon the Occaſion, tho 1 7 
confeſs they are not much e my C 


They are thæſe 


While from bis Spouſe the falſe Antonius fia, 


And dotes on ſoft V Claphifa s brighter Eyes, 


(For Glaphira, you muſt know, is def 
Player's Foal Name—— 


Fulvia proved, ber Female Apts prepare, 
Repriſals ſeeks, and ſpreads for me her Snar; 
| The Husband's falſe— But why muſt I endun 


This nauſeous Plague and her Revenge procuretifi 


I hat th ſbe at? How Bled were my 
Doom, 


$hou/d all the di/contented Wives of Rome 


Repair in Crouds to me, when ſcorn'd at home! ü 
*Tis War, foe ſays, if 1 refuſe ber Charm : i 


Let's think, —- She's — * 8 Trumpets. ou 
1 Arne ö 


two 


Wars that perhaps ever hap 


pen'd ;: you that of a = Auguuu 


and L that. of Troy.. 


Helen. Then you and I occaſion'd tel 


ms . 
himſelf a Civil War, 18- 
cou'd not work him into the leaſt Complu 


| 
| 


* : P 1 
Fuluu 
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Elvia. But with this Difference, that you 
ud the War of Troy by your Beauty, and 
- that of Auguſtus and Anthony by my De- 
ak ap | a | 
i Haan But to balance that, you have one 
advantage over me; for yours was certain- 
a much pleaſanter War than mine. My 
| usband revenges the Affront put upon him 
, another's loving me, which is natural e- 
Wough ; yours revenges the Affront put up- 
Wn you by another's not loving you : And. 
it, I think, is a new Air in a Husband! 
= Fulvia. True. But Anthony did not know 
Wc made War for me, as your Husband *© 
ew he did for you; which is a piece of 
oll, that can never be forgiven him. For- 
! ttead of AMenelauss marching with all 
eat his Heels, and beſieging Troy for 
Wn Years to force you from the Arms of 
WP ris; is it not as plain as can be, that if 
eis wou'd have reſign'd you for ever, Me- 
aa, ought to have ſuſtain'd a ten Years 
eege in Sparta, rather than have receiv'd 
ou? In earneſt, I think they were all out 
Wt their Wits, both Greeks and Trojans. The 
rſt were mad for demanding you, and the 
tie chers yet madder for keeping you. How, 
the Name of Wonder, cou'd fo many 
n of Worth ficrifice themſelves to the 
eaſures of an inconſiderate young Rake? 
ond not forbear laughing when I read 
a 7 that: 


44 FowTEenELLE's Dialguer 
that Paſſage in Homer, where, aſter zi 
Years War, and a late Battel, in which 
World of Men were loft, a Council is hel{ 
before Priam's Palace. There Angenor y 
for reſigning you, and there was 
that I can ſee, to be oppos'd to it. The 
ought only to have curs'd their Folly fo 
85 38 of it ſooner. However, Pan 
d to ſignify that: he does by no meay 
bp rove the Propoſal. And. Priam, wi i 

of you'll take Homer's Word for't)-is4 i 
Nad for the Gods in Wiſdos being! 
mighty ms xity to find his Council diy- 
ded upon ſo curious a Queſtion , and ndf 
able to reſolve which Part to take, gives 
Orders that they ſhou'd all ne and be 


gone to Su 
good thing at leaſt nu 


Helen. There's one 


Trojan War, and that is, The Ridiculous n 


it eaſily diſcovers it ſelf : But the Civil Wa 
between Auguſtus and Anthony does not ap-: 
. When ſo many of the K+ 4 
man Eagles were ſeen in the Field, 
People little imagin'd that the Cauſe, which 
ſo cruelly animated em againft one another, 


was Auguſtuss having coldly refus'd you the 5 


Favour. 


Fulvia. Thus goes the World. We fe 


very great Movements in it, but their Springs 
are often ridiculous Tis very ne- 


enough. 
ed eee, 


* conceaPd. E 


DIALOGUE XI 


N this Dialogue Monſieur Fontenelle men- 
tions the Cave of Trophonius; but be- 
e be has not explain'd the Story, and it 


„ in order to diſcern the Beauty of the Senti- 
ents which allude to it, the Tranſlator takes 
ave to prefix a ſhort Account of it here. 
Trophonius was tbe Son of Apollo, and 
4a Temple erected in Honour of bim, with- 
a Vood near Labadia, a Town in Boeotia, 
ere, by the Help of the Prieſts, be became' 
Pneus for giving Oracles by Dreams. The 
Mace, and the Ceremonies belonging to it, bad 
mething particularly fantaſtical : Whoever 
Wn to .2uquire his Fate was firſt allig d, for. 
Feral Days, to paſs thre? a long Formality of 
barms, Ablutions, Expiations and Sacrifices. 
be Prieſts inſpe:ted the Entrails of Beaſts, to 
whether he might be admitted to Audience, or 


% d, drank of two Springs, was anointed 
0 Oil, brought to worſhip the Statue of Tro- 
Phonius, 
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ble Events, that the Cauſes: of em ſhou d | 


Parmeniſcus and Theocritus of Chios. | 


ems very neceſſary that every one ſbou d know - 


I they thought fit to admit him, be was. 


P 


a6 FonTENELLE's Dialogues 
ius, then dreſs din 4 Linnen Garnet 
and let to a Mountain inclosd with Wall 
bite Marble, on which were ſeveral Brij 
Obelicks, Within was à Cave like the Moi 
of an Oven, through which he deſcended bs 
Ladder. Here he was oblig'd to take in ed 
Hand a Cake of Honey as a Charm far li 
Security; he laid himſelf” on the Ground, ai 
was ſudddeniy dragg*d by the Feet, be kun 
not bow, thro another little Cave, aber: bf 
was to receive the Oracle in a Trance. To « 
clude, he was dragg*d out again the | 
Way ; ſome Ceremomes paſsd to br 
iim to his Senſes, as placing him in the Cha : 
of the Goddeſs of Memory, and jo the Fan 
ended. But what is particularly to be remar 
here, is, that tas ſaid, thoſe who went i : 
this Cave loſt, for a time, the Power of lan 
ng. an Opinion occaſion d by the Myſtere 
5 of the Solemnity, in which nothing | 
jo that could fill a weak Mind wb of | 
| the Ideas of Fear and Superſtition. | 
Thoſe who have a Curioſity to read a 
particular Account of this, may find it at li 
in Van Dale's Book de — 4 
has admirably deſcribed the private Aue 
and Communication of the Vaults, and un 
welled the whole ur tis 7 this | 
h | 


pf 


1 
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THEOCRITUS. 


And was you really never able to laugh, 
after you had deſcended into Trophonius's 
ave ? A Sette 
Parmen, Never: I grew erfully ſe- 
ous. 20 © 1a) * Fa 
Theocr. If I had known the Cave had 
What Virtue, I ought to have made a ſmall 
Wourney thither! I had the ill Luck to laugh 
o much all my Time, and to pay for it 
ano; for my Life miglit have been longer if 
had laugh'd leſs. I may thank an unhap- 
y Jeſt for diſpatching me hither. King 
iigonus had but one Eye, and I had griev- 
uy offended him; however, he promis'd 
pass it all by, if I wou'd but appear be- 
rf ere him. I was dragz'd along in a manner 
y the Importunity of my Friends; who, 
er my Encouragement, ſaid to me, Never 
ar, the King will forgive you; and the Mi- 
ou preſent your ſelf before his Eyes, your 
out of Danger. Then farewel to, you, 
ad I, for if I am not pardon'd till I appear 
wg cfore bis Eyes, Pm loft for ever. Now An- 
nus, who was diſpos'd to forgive my 
rime, cou'd not forgive my Sarcaſm, and 
Foy my Head for being merry out” of 
vt On. 1 


Parmen. 


4 Fourwetut'r ibis 
Parmen. I don't know whether I ſhou 
not have been glad with your Burleſque Hy 
mour, even at the Price you mention. 
Teocr. And for me, what wou'd 1 han 
given to have had your Seriouſnels ! 
Parmen. Ah! you little think what ya 
waſh for. I that Serioulncls wall 
have been the Death of me. Nothing cou 
divert me. I did all I cow'd- to force a 
Laugh, but in vain. of all the Ridiculouif 
that the World affords, I had not the EH 
Enjoyment, for to me *twas downright Sd. . 
— In ſhort, I was almoſt diſtracted vi 
my fable Wiſdom, when I went and prayi 
the Delphick God to teach me ſome means u 
He ſends me in ambiguous Tem 
to the maternal Pow'r; I 3 | 
my Country, and ſo I poſted back thithet 
yet that cou'd not reheve me. I began wh 
think my Diſtemper incurable, when Hf 
Chance I poten a Journey to Delos, Thr 
I view'd with Admiration the Magnificm ll 
of Apolls's Temples, and the Beauty of i 
Statues. The God appear'd every where a 
ſhining Marble or Gold, and by the Hai 
of the greateſt Maſters of Greece. But I h 
pen d at laſt upon a Latona in wood, rec 
edly carv*d and with the Air of a 
ugly old Woman, and here I cou'd not hell 
from laughing, and very heartily too at tt 
Dilkerence between the Mother and the D 


— 


Dan ' ay 


can't imagine how I was fſurpriz'd 
1 to think I had 1 
I underſtood the true Senſe .of the- Oracle. 
oconclude, I had no ings to ſpare for 
ie Gold or: Marble Apollos; the wooden 
1014 had all my Devotion. I cant tell 
you how often I ſacrificed to her, I beſmoak'd 
Jer over and over with: Incenſe; and if I 
Wou'd have born the I had certain- 
| r — 70 LA. 
| ONA THAT -PROFOKES LAUGH: 
TER. 
Tec. I ſhou'd think Apollo might have 
forded you the Power of laughing, much 


er than at his Mother's You 
Night have ſeen enough, as proper 
chat, as the wooden Latona. 


Parmen. When we're out of Humour, we 

ind that Men are not even worth the Pains 
L They were made to be ridi- 
ulous, and if they are ſo,” pray where's the 
Vonder? But a Goddeſs thats pleag'd to be 
| , is ſomething extraordinary. Apollo wou d 

| baby convince: me too, that my Malady 
. 74s not to be reach d by all the force of Hu- 
un Art, and chat in this E I need- 
c the Aﬀfſtance of the Deities. * 
om, Let this Mirth and Gaiety you fo 
ately deſid, is the much greater Evil. 
rk Saco was GEMINI 


ro- 
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your Bull? This Foolery 
Wuin'd all, and undid the Charm of fo many 
Wormal Grimaces. They burſt into « mighty 
Waugh, the Sacrifice was diſturb'd, and the 
W'rinthans remain'd as great Ideots as before. 
. certainly they were to blame, aſter their. 


Eat ESSxT4g2 


E 


* WBull fail'd em, that they did not think of 
Th Wis Cave of 75 15, which had the won- 


Wcrful Vertue of making People fo ſerious, 
in 


ow nd produe'd ſo remarkable a Change 

YOU, : „ | * 7 4 
I Parmen. Shall I tell yon truly now? 1 
ma cvally went into Trophonius's Cave; and 
7 yet the Trophoniu?s Cave which ſtruck me 
ech fuch a Melancholy, is quite another ſoxt 
ES! Buſineſs, IT, > 2 
on * Thever, What is it then ? 
a 555 D 2 Par- 


0 
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". Parmes. Tis. Refleftions. : I had m 
8 A 1 
the 
Tirinthians had been ſoon curd. of their Id 
lity. 
Weber. I muſt own 1 don't well unde 
and what Reflections are, but 1 cart ing 
gine why they ſhou'd be fo chagrin. Is; 
impoſſible to have any right Views but wha 
at the ſame time muſt be diſmal ? Is Eng 
ealy poriialgh cody. gay, and js Rec 
made but to torture and us? 
Farmen. By what appears, tis not N. 
ane's Intention that we. Hou d think oo n | 
ſinedly, becauſe ſhe ſells theſe Thoughts af 
CE A 
have my. — 2 — they lu 
2 But you don't tell me why Nam 
wou'd not have zs purſue Reflections uf | 
won, 
Parmen. She has ſent Men ino the Wall | 
w live in „ — [ 1 2 
Moſt ꝓart of our Time w Ignorant 
What wwe are doing. When we diſcover te 
little Importance of all that imploys a 
wuches us, we rob Nature of her Secret; 7 
are wiſe over- much, and retaim too little d 
Man; we think, and we ceaſe from Action 
And this is what Nature diſallows. . 
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W 9Þeocr. But the fume- Reaſon which helps 

re wink Fer can cen, condemn yu. 
Jowever to act like them. 
5 You ſay right: There's a Rea- 
0 E Things by Thoughts, 
] there muſt be another that brings us back. 
all again by Actions. But then, even at 
his Rate, were-it-not alawds e e 0 
Purpol not to have thought at all? 5 


DIALOGUE XI. 
Marcus Brutus and Fauſtina.. 


M. BRU TUS. 
111 


LS E Ff LIN 


Pleaſure in a thouſand Infideli- 
againſt the Foro Marcus Aurelius, a 
ban — the Complaiſance inthe - 


World for you, and who, without Diſpute; . 
4 the very beſt Man in the Romax Ecvv. 
Pire 
Fauſt. And is it poſſible, that you aſſaſſi · 
nl fo mild and modern Emp, as 
W/uls Coſer ? 

M.. Brutus. I meant to all Uf | 
by the Example of Cæſar, ſince his Mild- 
— Moderation 9 


D 3 Fauſt. 


* £4 © 4 
Ri 
1 


* 


the Example of Marcus Aurelius, whok 


. 'Fhere's a Neceſſity there ſhou'd be Hu 
bands? for, who ſhou'd govern the Women 
I pray? — But. Rome had no Occaſion 


- 


£5 Ponfitaics 's-Diabogues 


They exerciſe it in Marriage, and that's: 


Ry 


_ ous Rebel here, againſt our whole Sex. 


Fauſt. And ſuppoſe I ſhov'd tell ye 
meant to all Husbands, that no I 


dy ſhou'd dare to think of being one, ain 


Kindneſs was ſo ill repay'd ? 
MM. Brutus, A very fine Deſign, that!-. 


being govern'd by Cæſar. 

Fanft. Who told you ſo? Rome begany 
have as odd Fancies and Humours as a: 
charg'd upon the greater Part of Wome, 
She cou'd not live longer without any M. 
{ter at all, nor yet cou'd ſhe bear to har 
but one. Women are exactly of the fan: 
Character; and it muſt be granted too, tha 
the Men are too. jealous of their Sovereignty: 


great deal, and. wou'd exerciſe it i 
Love too. When ler require a Miſtreh 
ſhou'd be faithful, they mean, a Slave. Th 
Dominion ought to be equally divided be 
tween 1 r 
alwa m one ide, and genenil 
Sar fie of he Love 

M. Brutus. You ſhew your ſelf a noto 


Fauſt, I'm a Roman, and I have Kong 
Sentiment of Liberty. | 


XI. Ir 


ö 5 
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. Brutus." übel 16 ðͤ 
the World's full of Romans. But will ns 
be pleasd to own that Romans, like me, ars 
ſomewhat: more rare. . * 
Fauſt. So much the better.. I believe no 
honeſt Man wou d have done what you did, 
when you ſtabb'd your Benefactor. 
M. — Nr def honeſt: 
Wesen e 
As for mine, you can't deny that there was 
Firmneſs of Mind in it. It 3 
deal of to ſtand Proof 
Friendſhip which C2/ar had for me. 
Fay. And d'ye think it requir'd leſs. 
Courage to. ſtand Proof againſt the Good 
nature and Patience of Marcus Aurelius 
He ſaw, with Unconcern, all the Infideh-- 
bes I play'd him. = IC 
Honour to . 
me of the Pleaſure of cheating b 
was ſo enraged, that I — « Mind 
ſometimes to turn honeſt, yet I made a ſhift: 
always to preſerve my ſelf from that Weak- 
neſs. And even after my Death, did not 
Marcus Aurelius affront — with building: 
Temples, giving me Prieſts, and inſtituting 
in my 22 the * qi And- 
is not. V OVOKINg, my. 
Memory 3 co-ereR. me: 
into a Goddeſs? 


Da4 M. Bows: 


FCaſar for Example 


— * , 


$6 Fon reli Nalguer 
M. Brutus. Well, I on I have no N.. 
tion of Wotan! Were ever fuck fanatic) 
Complaints heard o ?; 
Fauſt. Why?—— wouf'd' not you rats 
have been dblight e conſpire againſt Hl 
than againſt Ceſar? Sula might have pro. 
vok'd your Indignation and Hatred to the 
higheſt Degree, by his — 
So ſhou'd I have been much beter 
have the Tric ous Man, 4 
110 5 —— ralkingrof 
He was poſſeſs d with fuch an i 
Vanity, that nothing wou d content him un. 
leſs he had the Empire of the whole Farth to 
himſelf, and his Wife to himſelf, too; and 
becauſe he ſaw Clodius ſhar'd otic with him, 
and Pompey the other, he cou'd neither-bear 
Pompey nor Clodins, Oh how happy Eg 
T have been with Cæſar 


— 


Fouft. 1 am for having non ar all ; that 


| fo Women mighe be fee. B 
the better, in. my Judgment; for the fake of 


de Pleafure there is in recovering 


ore's Lis 


M. Bris 


_ 
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M. Brutus. And I think it moſt neceflary 
for Women of your Temper,. that there 
ſhou'd be Husbands.. The Sentiment of Li- 
berty is always more lively the more *tis 
m 


ingled with Spight, l 
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Auguſtus and Peter Rretin. 


PETER ARE TIM. 


7 ES, 1 W 1 
Yi nate he 


70 among Princes. Works 2 
Bo * Wk . _ 15 
P. Are, Not a Syllable 1 had a Panfion 

al Tce n ww 


62 


FoxTENELLE's Dralogaes 


Ag. "What was if 3 i 
P. Are. Lampoon em. fem— They cou 
— "x In ſho Tn 
m rt, 

Shoals the — of my Name, a the 
were glad to pay me Tribute, to purcha᷑ 
the Liberty * playing the Fool in quiet 
The Emperor Charles. V. (of whom ya 
muſt needs have-heard here below) could nn 
be at reſt till he went and got himſell wel 
beaten upon the Coaft of Africa, and imme 
diately after fends me a"fine Chain of Golt: 
I took it, but with a ſullen Look ;— Wd 
4 pitiful Trifle is here; ſaid I, e. 
9 as 1 bas committed. | 


| — . — — 22 Frnad . — a 


P. Are. — 12 the Reaſon in the 
World to expect a vaſt Fortune, by ef 
blſhing my ſelf a Revenue upon Folly?! 
Fund, which (let me tell you) canner 
exhaiiſted. 


Aug. Yet when you have faid all. Prag 
is the ſureſt Frade, and conſe y the bel. 
AN. Are. What d'ye mean] had nd 


. 4% 
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aur. And: yet you- had Impudence enough 
o male Satires upon crown'd Heads * 
p. Are. Under Favour, that's a different 
— INES 
Neceſſity you piſe che Fer- 
ſon you =_ againſt, but only laſh him; 
whereas, in offering Fuſtian Praiſes, I think 
one _ * having mean 52 — 
the Perſons are: put „ and taki 
em in one's Heart —— Biibbles. 7 
wonder with what Face Virgil could tell-your 
was a Matter in Debate, what Place you 
would of among the Gods ; whether you 
would be pleag'd to take upon you the Charge 
of the Earth, or become a God of the Sea 
by eſpouſing one of the Daughters of Thetis, 
who would willingly give all her Waters for 
the Honour of your Alliance? Or, in fine, 
whether you. would take up your Apartment 
in Heaven near the Scorpion, who poſſeſſed 
two Places, but upon your Approach would 
contract his Claws to make room for you ? 
Aug. You.may ſpare your Wonder about 
Virgifs Face. People are not uſed to en. 
amine Praiſes. ſo rigorouſly ; they · can: help 
out the Letter, I warrant you, and the Mo- 
deſty of the Audreſſer is · ſufficiently ſecur d 
by the Self. Love of. thoſe to whom they are 
addreſs'd.. For it is as common a thing as 
an be to have People think they deſerve 
Praiſes which arg not given em, and _ 
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ke - 


Zodiac 


| thoſe chat a; 
P. Are; What | you'll take 7 


155 us en? and hope to marryaS Ny 
or take up your 
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7 * DEAD. 6 
petit of Beats, and all the Glory it carries 
x barbarous 1 — kn 
have prais'd' one Part of your Lite at 
Beer of tother. Now I ſhould have 
been in a terrible Fear that you would have 
urned the Banter upon me, and catched me 
by my own Words And that you'd have 
fad, Chuſe me now which you pleaſe, Seve- 
ily or Clemency, to draw the true Charater 
Va Hero: upon; but when you have done, be 
ure yon keep to your Choice. 0 
Aug. Why will you have one make fo ſe- 
a Scrutiny ? Tis convenient for great 
Perſons, 3 ſhould 2 ; 
or Flattery : W do cannot 
ils of Proſe and if 455 compliment 
:d upon Contraries, tis becauſe they have 
nore than one ſort of Merit. 
P. Are. Well, but had you never any 
Scruple about all thoſe Elogies which were 
b unreaſonably heap'd on yotr? Or was there 
ed of much refining, to perceive that they 
e 
s make no Diſtinction of The 
rreateſt Heroes have no more to their Share. 
m others, But Poſterity is juſt,” and makes 
: Difference between thoſe that are given to: 
peerent, Brides, by macifying the ones" anck 
gecting the other fot vide Flatterjß. 


* 
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66% FPFoxTxELLy's Dialoguer 
Aug. You muſt grant me then at leaſt da 
4 I merited the Praiſes I received, ſince 
certain Poſterity has confirm'd 'em by; x 

Judgment. Tho' at the ſame time I have 
Quarre] againſt it too, becauſe being accu 
tom'd to regard me as the Model of Prince 
in praiſing em it has commonly compar 
em to me, and I have often fuer by the 
- Compariſon. ; 

P. Are. Take Comfort, I beſeech you; 
you are not like to have this Cauſe of Com. 
phint long. If it be true what all the Dei 
that come hither tell us of Louis XIV. noy 
reigning in France, tis he will be look d a 
hereafter as the Model of Princes; and! 
foreſee, that in future Times the - highel 
Compliment that can be made em will be 

to compare em to this mighty Prince. 

Aug. Very fine] Do you think that that, 

who ſhall make em ſo extravagant a Par- 
gyrick, will be heard with Pleaſure ? 

H. Are. Tis very poſlible : Men are ſo 

covetous of Praiſe, that they can diſpenk 
with Truth, Juſtice, and every. thing ele 
that ſhould ſeaſen and qualify it... 
Aug. It is plain then, you are for abolil. 
ing all Praiſes whatever. If only ſuch mul 

TL" — | — - — rr 

_® *Tis impoſſible for- an ſhman 10 iran/ate- 
| Py ane" The — is finely — 

but ſmells firong of the Penfin, 20 as our Aw 
fax: afterwards, is what ſpoil; Virgil's to Augults. 
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ld a ar jul; who dye think will 


7 . All thoſe who would praiſe wich- 
out Deſign, and ſuch are the only proper 
Perſons, ” What gives ſuch a Value to your 
Yirgifs admirable Encomium of Cato, when 
he makes him preſide over the Aſſembly of 
pious Souls, who are ſeparated from the reſt 
in the Elyſian Fields is this Ca- 
was dead, and? Viygil had no ExpeCtatians 
from him, or any of his Family——And 
what ſpoils all his Praiſes of you in the be- 
ginning of his. Georgicks ? "The Penſion 
ah ag. from you. 
. Then have I thrown away a World 
45 —. | Praiſe?! | 
P. Are. 'm ſorry for it. You ſhould 
have done as — who, 
upon his coming to the Empire, immediately 


bad all Perſons, by an expreſs Edict, the 


Liberty of making Verſes on him. 

Aug. Alas ! he was wiſer than L; and I 
am ſenſible now that thoſe are by no means 
the trueſt Praiſes which they preſent to us, 
Waun n em. 


DTA. 
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DIALOGUE 108 
Sappho and Laura. 15 


LAURA. 
PT rs tha the Amour e both i 


been engag d in have been accompany'{ 
by the Muſes, which render'd 'em very 
agreeable; but with this Difference it ſeems; 
that whereas you: made Verſes on your Ls. 
vers, I had Verſes made on me by mine. 
Sap. Very well! you would tell me I wa 
as violent a Lover as you were belov'd.. 
Lau. That may be without a — 
For I 1500 our Le 5 generally more 
_elin'd to Tenderneis than the ; 0 
what ſhocks me is this: You made no Sem 
re telling all your Mind, and making 
h broad Signs to thoſe yow had a Rind. 
neſs for! In ſhort, you openly invaded 
em with your ; whertas the Wort) 
i to Spend Defenſive. 
| 5% Fo be free with you; I was provok'd 
at that impertinent Cuſtom. The. Men have 
abus'd us, and left us the hardeſt Part; for 
*tis much eaſier to attack. than to defend, 
La. Let's not complain, I beſeech you; 
fince our Part has its Advantages.. The be- 


fieg'd, you. know, may ſurrender at Dilcre- 
| | £100, 
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ton, 5 N 


. know )—— we have 
not over much an Inclination to 1t. 

Lau. What, do you make 1 
Pleafure of obſerving from ſo many 58 Ad. 
dreſſes, ſo long contuw'd, and 6 often re- 
new'd, how very highly they value the Can 
queſt of Heart ? 

Sap. And do jou make nothing of the 
Pain 0 reſiſting theſe ſoft Addreſſes? They 
ſee with Pleakrre how they ſucceed by the 
Advances they make upon us. But as to our 
Reſiſtance, ſhould that ſucceed ( otherwiſe 
than we deſign) my — twouꝰd 
break our Hearts. 

Las. But however, tho' aſter a trouble 
ſome Attendance, they have a Right to, be 


r yet you do em a Favour 
m ac wiedging em fich. And tho? u 
ant hold cut any longer, yet 40 your 
Weakneſs lays em under Obli 
Sap. But with your Leave, N | 
Victory on their is ſtill a Defeat on ours. 
All the Pleaſure they taſty in bel ing loy'd, is 
their 1 over the 1 Lock loves 
em; and a happ Lover is only happy in 
in chis, chat he is the Conqueror, = 


5 * 2 — 175 * a 
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Lax. What? wou'd you have had a Lay 
ons the Women ſhou'd attack tif 

en „ 
Sap. What a Pother you make about x; 
tacking and defending! one would think 
you were born in a Siege. Why can't they 
8 her half way, and love up 
Lau. Oh Matters would be difpatch'd too 
ſoon by half, and Eove is fo able 
Commerce, that we ſhould ſpin it out 1 
long as we can, *Twere a Jeſt indeed, if u 
ſoon as the Queſtion were put on one fide, 
Yother ſhould be ready with a Tus, I thank yu! 
AN RT IN of all _ Kane th 

vours leaſing? of the Inquictude, 
and Rant Ge not having pleas d more? 
the Officious Ardour in ſeeking the happy 
Moment? in a Word, all that agreeable In- 
tercourſe and Mixture of Pleaſure and Pan 
which makes the Soul of an Amour; Far 
ſtrip it of theſe, and there is nothing more 
infipid than plain Love for Love. 
be a 


Lo 55 

ap. A fine Story] If Love muſt needs 

ſort of Combat, I would much rather 

put the Men upon the Guard. Did you 0 

own that our Sex has more Diſpoſition 1 

Tenderneſs ? It follows then, they would a- 
tack better. : 

but the other would defend 


Lau. True; | 
too well. And when tis affirm'd that ſome 
INOS | Reſiſtance 
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deliſtance muſt be made on one fide or the 
MI , *tis meant ſo much only as will reliſh 
t Victory to thoſe that attack, but by no 
240; ne One ſhould 
x be ſo weak as to ſurrender at firſt Sight, 
or ſo ſtout as not to ſurrender at all. This 
ow is the proper Character of our Sex, and 
Anne ſo well agree to the Men: And, take 
Word for it, when we have reaſon d and 
d all we et „ er, any other 
Matter, we ſhall at the Foot of the Ac- 
wur, that Things are better much as they 
e; and that in offering to mend em, we 
NC d ſpoil em utterly. 32 


DIALOGUE II. 
Socrates and Montaigne. | 
n aff 
you then, divine Socrates ! How 
"Pa "ranſpored to-ke fo! Pm bus 
Ay come ig hes e and immediate 
y upon my Arrival I made it my Buſineſs 


d find you out. In ſhort, after having filfd 
Book with your Name and Praiſes, I 


ity of 
avert .the hippy Opportnry of your 
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a by what means you became pod 


RRE 


72 Fox rz Dighgue: 
wha N the Motions of vid 


een any; Perlen | 
afſure you, gh, ad 1 þ 
preſs (oi e 
Nr . me leave ny ask you —— 
mightil — he the Fark? ac 
2 — ; you would no oor 
| 13 it muſt of Neceſlity gro 
* 2 As chan cas in my{Dajs 
* d' ye mean ? Why 't ta 
2 eg corrupt than ever; 
that's he Change I ſpeak of ; and I expe 
8 you the Hiſtory of the 
Lu e have ſeen, 2 
ge, 1 £ JED ö 
e your Lite. What! Hr 
n ſhaken off che Foll 


4 
You're, an A 
be Ta 


NJ DEAD. 3 
vic Antiquity But be aflur'd that Men's 
at preſent a large Subject of La- 
— chat all things degenerate 
daily. 
7 1&t poſlible ? I thought i in my Time 
things went as perverſly as cou'd be, and was 
in hopes that at laſt they would fall into a 
more reaſonable Train and that Men 
would have made their Advantage of ſo ma- 
py Years Experience. 4 
Mont. Alas! What Regard haye they to 
Experience? Like filly Birds, they ſuffer 
themſelves to be taken in the ſame Nets that 
. n thouſand of their kind 
a There's not one but enters a per- 
Ty Novice upon the Stage of Life; the 
ollies of the Fathers are all loſt upon their 
Children, and do not ſerve to inſtruct * em at 


Ser. But what's the Reaſon of this? I 
ſhould think that ſurely the World, in its 
ld Age, ought to become wiſer and m more 
ular. than *twas in its Youth. _.. 
Mont. Mankind has, in all Ages, the Gine 
Inclinations, over which Reaſon has not the 
caſt Power. So that to the World's End 
ere will be Follies, and the fame Follies 
oo, as long as there are Men. wy 2 
£ or, Then why 7 you put a greater 
Value upon the 0 „than 
ah pr Age? | e. * 
Nur. 


34 FoxTrNn2LLE's Dialgues 
Mont. Ah! Socrates !'T know you to ha 
a particular Maſtery in the Art of Reaſon. 
ing, and to be able ſo ingeniouſly to beſe 
thoſe, with whom you difpute, with Argy: 
ments, whoſe Co do not fore, 
| fee, that you can lead em whither 30 
This is what may be calFd play] 
wife to their Thoughts; Pm fure I find ny 


ſelf deliver'd of a Propoſition directly op. 


ſite to what I had advanc'd, and ye ] 
cannot give up the Controverſy neither. Tn 
certain, we find not now any of thoſe robuſt 
and vigorous Souls of Antiquity : Shew me an 
Ariſtides, a Phocion, a Pericles, or to name 
one for all — a Socrates, | __ 
Socr. Why what hinders ? Is i becaue 
Nature's exhauſted, and has not Spirits let 
to produce ſuch great Souls If fo, why 
is ſhe yet exhauſted in nothing elſe, bu i 
reaſonable Men? None of her other Works 
are degenerated ; and how comes it then to 
paſs that Mankind is degenerated alone? 
Mont. That they are degenerated, is Mu- 
ter of Fact: It appears to me, as if Natur 
had ſometimes ſhewn ſuch great Men to the 
World, as Patterns of what ſhe could pro- 
duce, if ſhe pleag'd, and after that formd 
all the reſt with Negligence enough. 


| \ Soc Take care, you are not dec 
ntiquity is an Object of a peculiar ; 
its Diſtance magnifies it: Had * 
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-30i4es, Phocion, Pericles and my ſelf, ( ſince 
22 pleas'd to org in the Number} 
would certainly have found ſome to 
in That which 

ſo in Favour 


tal, our Poſterity cſteem us at preſent 
1 ot tor any Ao 
tors, and we, and our Poſterity, are all upon 
the Level; and believe, the Proſpect of 


the World would be very dull and tireſome 


to any one that ſhould view it in a true 
ight, becauſe tis always the ſame. 
Mont. I ſhou'd have thought the World 
wasalways in Motion, thatevery thing chan- 
ped, n like Men, had their 
different Characters: And, in Effect, do we 
not ſee that ſome Ages are learned, and o- 
thers illiterate; ſome barbarotis, others po- 
lite; ſome ſerious, others whimſical z ſome 
ingenious, and others ſtupid ? 
Socr. True. 
Mont. And conſequently, are not ſome 
more virtuous, and others more wicked ? 
Socr. That does not follow. Men 
their Habits, but not the Form of their Bo- 
E 2 dies, 


"Ty Fon TENELLE's Dyalogues 


dies. Politeneſs, Barbariſm, Learning 
Ignorance, more or leſs Plainneſs, the — 
Genius or the Buffoon; all theſe are 


no more 
than the Dreſs, the Outſide of Mankind; 


and theſe indeed are chang d. But the Henn, 
which is the Man himſeltf, does not Change 
at all. People are ignorant in one Age, 
but Learning may come into Faſhion. in the 
next. People are intereſted, but Diſintereſ 
will never be the Mode. Among the prodi- 
gious Number of Men irrational enough, 
that are born in a hundred Years, Nature 
produces it may be thirty or forty rational; 
and theſe, like a prudent Adminiſtratix 
ſhe's oblig'd to diſperſe thro” all the Barth; 
and I leave you to judge, if they are like to 
be found in any Place in Numbers ſufficient 
to bring Virtue and Int into Faſhion, 
Mont. But is this Diſtribution of rational 
Men made with Equality? Some Ages, in 
all Probability, have bern better us d in the 
Dividend than others. 

Socr. Nature, without Queſtion, acts al 
ways with exact Regularity, but we have not 
the Skill to July as ſhe . 
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DIALOGUE IV. 
Adrian the Emperor, and Margaret of 


Auſtria. 

MARGARET f AUSTR IA. | 
HAT che Matter, I beſeech your 
I ſee you're in a Heat. 

Adri. I — juſt now been engag'd in a 
fierce Diſpute with Cato of Utica, concerning 
the manner of our Deaths; and J maintain'd 
tut in this laſt Scene I ſhew'd more of a 
Philoſopher than he.. 

M. of Au. Howl you had a World of 
Aſſurance, upon my Word, that you durſt 
encounter a Death ſo famous as his. Could 
any thing be more glorious than to order Af- 
fairs with that Wiſdom in Utica, to make 
his Friends ſecure, and then kill himfelf that 
be might expire with. the Liberty of his Coun- 
try, and avoid, falling into the Hands of a 

„from whom he was yet certain 
to have receiv'd a Pardon? : 

Adri, Oh! if you examine ſtrictly, y owl 
find there's enough to be objected - this 
Death. In the firſt Place he was fo long 
preparing for it, and with. Efforts ſo viſible, 
that there was not a Man in LDrica but knew 
that Cato was about to kill himſelf, Secondly, 

E 3 Before 
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Before he durſt venture upon the Stro 

was forc*d to read ſeveral times _— 
| Dialogue concerning the Immortality of the 
Soul. Thirdly, This Deſign had put hin 
ſo xt of Hana, that being in Bad and 
miſſing his Sword from under his Pillow (fo 
in Suſpicion of what he was about to do, his 
Friends had remov*d it) he calPd one = is 
Slaves to ask him for it, and gave 
Fellow ech a Mos en the Pax oak hi i, 
that he n and eee 
Bis Hand all bloody. 

MM. of Au. "Twas 4 e Mew 
muſt own, and quite ſpoils this Philoſophical 


Death. 
what a Noiſe he 


Adri. You can't imagine 

made about the taking away his Sword, and 
How he upbraided his Sons and his Dome- 
ſticks, that they intended to deliver him 
bound Hand and Foot to Cæſar. In fine, 
he rav*d at em to that that they 
were forc'd to be gone out of his Chamber, 
and leave him to kill himfelf. 
MM. of Au. Truly there was no need of ſi 
much ado about the Matter; he might have 
had Patience till the next Day, and then 
have effected it as he pleas d. Nothing's e. 
ſier than to paſs out of the World when one 
is reſolv'd to ſtay no longer in it. But it 
probable the Meaſures he took were ſo er- 
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there was 2 Neceſſity of killing himſelf Juſt 


at that Inſtant ; and if he had deferr'd it but 
1 longer, perhaps he had not done it 


at all. 
Adri. You ſay right, and, I * 
know how to Judge of a generous Death 
M. of. Au. But then they tell us, that af 
ter his Sword was brought to him, and eve- 
ry Body withdrawn, Cato fell faſt aſleep, 
and ſnor d. This indeed look'd very ſerene 


and handſome. 


Adri. But d' ye believe it? He had been | 


bawling and tearing, and laying about him 
like a Madman at his Servants ; and, - after 


ſuch a rough Exerciſe, People don't uſe to 


fall aſleep 1⁰ ſerenely. Beſides, the Hand 
he ſtruck the Slave with pain'd him too much 
to let him ſleep, for he could not bear the 
Anguiſh of it, but had it bound up by a 


Surgeon, tho? he was juſt u apon the Pe of | 


killing himfelf: In ſhort, from the time they 


brought him his Sword, till Midnight, he 


read twice over Plato's Dialogue. And then 
I could prove, rove, by an Entertainment he gave 
all his Friends in .the Evening, by a Walk 
he took afterward, and by all that paſs'd till 
they left _ alone in b Chamber, that 
when they brought him his Sword "twas ve- 
ry late; 12 the Dialogue he read is ve- 
ry long, and ently Be he ſlept but little, 
if at all In truth, * a R 
| 4 
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on that he only ſnor'd with his Eyes open, De 
that he might 1 the Honour of it, and u it; 
impoſe upon ſuch as were liſt ning at hi cal 
Chamber-Door. for 
M. of Au. I think your Criticiſms upon 
his Death are not amiſs, which however has 
ſtill remaining in ĩt ſomething very Heroick. 
But upon what Grounds can you pretend 
yours exceeds it? By all that I can remember 
you dy*d in your Bed, in a very plain Man. 
ner, and not at all remarkable. 
Adri. How!— Pray are not theſe Ver ſa 
remarkable, which I made juſt a t my laſt 
Breath ? 


O Animula, 1 blandula! 
= Que nunc abibis in Loca, 
Pallida, lurida, timidula? 
Nec ut ſalts dabis Joca. 


My little Soul! doſt thou yet Kno 
Thou gentle flutt' ring Fondling, 

To what Places thou muſt go 
All naked, pallid, trembling? 
Where thou no more ſhalt jokgapd ſing. 
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Cato entertain'd Death too ſeriouſly ; but, 
= - ſee, I made a Jeſt of it. And tis in 

is I pretend my Philoſophy went far be- 
ood Cavs "Tis not half fo a 1 
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Death with Fierceneſs, as — 
t; nor to receive it handſomely when we 
call it to our Aid, as when it comes unſent 
ſor, and without our occaſion for it. 

M. of Au. I muſt ewn your Death had a 
bener Grace than Cats. Bu, by ill Lack, 
| had never obſery'd - thoſe Verſes in which 
all the Beauty of it conſiſts. 

Adri. Why that now is the Humour of 
the World! Cato tore out his Bowels, rather 
than he'd fall into the Hands of che Enemy; 
this, ps, is no ſuch mighty Matter at 
the Bottom. Yet ſuch a Paſſage looks very | 
bright-in Hiſtory, and.every-Body's ſmitten | | 
with it. When another Perſon makes his | 
Exit ſo eaſily, ax 19.be.iv Fhmonr foe-com 
poling jocular Verſes upon his Death, tis 
more in reality than what Cato did; yet, — * 
cauſe there's nothing in it that 2 Hiſ- 
tory ſcarce makes any Account of it. 

M. of Au. 2 truer 
than what you ſay ; J know. it by Experi- 
ence. For Fil ſelf, who am talking with 
you” at his. Bel. make, Pretences to a. 
handſomer Death: than yours, which how- - 
ever has made leſs Noiſe, I can't ſay in- 
deed, twas an abſolute Death, but fuch as 
tis, it exceeds yours, which exceeds Cato s. 

Adri. How! what d'ye mean? 

M. of Au. I was an Emperor's Daughter, . 


and was contracted to a F who 2 | 
E. 5. 
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ter the Death of his own Father, very civil, 
ly ſent me back to mine, in ſpight of his b. 
lemn Promiſe to marry me. ' After that] 


was contracted to the Son of another King 
and, as I was going to my Spouſe by d, 
the Veſſel which carry'd me was furpriz'd in 
a prodigious Storm, which put my Life i 
extream Danger. - In che midit of the Tem 
itI made Git Eplcaph toy my Wk,» 


| The Royal Margaret here is laid, 
| Len r er 


Now to be penn withs yes 1 did nat 
— time, but that was not my Fault. Do 
but imagine ſuch a fort of Death as this, and 
you'll be fatisfy*d Cat's Conſtancy is inegu 
Hr in one Kind, and yours in another; bu 
mine is all pure Nature. He was too Ro- 
mantick, r 
I was reaſonable. 

u me with be 


Ari. What! your 
ing fear'd Death too licle? 
M. of A.. 1 do——"Tis not likely 4 
Man ſhould be without any Concern at hs 
Death; and Til pawn my Soul that you. pt 
as ges l Toer pen your Ef eo fri ye 
Felt, as Cato did to tear out his Bowels. | 
expected every Moment to be caſt away, J 
without Terror and T compos d my Ep- 
| taph in cool Blood. This now je ver . 
| traordinary 
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mordinary; and if there were no Cireum- 
ualify the Story, chere would. be 


at leaſt, twas all a Strain of Oſtentatipn. 
But let it be conſider' d, that I was at the 
fame time a poor young Lady twice contract 
ed, and 2 had before my Eyes the Miſ; 
fortune of dying a Maid: I expreſs my Con- 
cem for it, and 4 an Air of Truth to 
my Story, as much as you can demand. 

Now your Verſes, if you mind ęm, have 
no Meaning; 2 meer Jingle made 
up of little fooliſh Expreſſions, But mine 
carry a clear Senſe, which gives Satisfaction 
upon the firſt reading, and ſhews that Na- 
ture ſpeaks in em, more than in yours. 

Adri. In good Faith, I ſhow'd neer have 
thought that your Melancholy, about car- 
rying your Virginity along. with you, ought 
to be a Matter of ſuch Glory to you. 

NM. of Au. Look you you may ral- 
ly upon it as you pleaſe ; but my Death (if 
i may properly be call'd ſo) has yet another 
eſſential Advantage over Cato's and yours. 
You had both medPd- with Philoſophy ſo 
much in your Lives, that you were ingag'd, 
upon Honour, not to be afraid of Death ; 
and if your Fear might have been allow'd 
Jou, I don't know how you'd have behav'd 
jour ſelves. © But for me, as long as the 


Sorm laſted, I had a Woman's Right to 
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tremble, and ſhriek till my Cries ready 
Heav'n it ſelf, and no Body could har: 
found Fault, or eſteent's me the leſs for i, 
And yet, as T told you I was fo compee' 
as to write my Epitaph. 

Ari. Hark Je betwixr you and J. 
was it not writ aſhore ?: 

M. of Au. Pſhaw—— this Criticiſing i it 
the Devil— Did I ferve you ſo about your 
Verſes? 

Adri. Well, I'll take chem upon Truſt 
chen and I will yield you the Point, that 
Virtue is then greateſt, when ſhe does not 
exceed the Bounds of Nature.. 


— — — 


— — 


DIALOGUE V. 
Eraſiſtratus and Harvey. 


ERASISTRAT US. 

N. Truth you inform me of very ſtrange 
| * here—— How! Does the 
Blood ci „ fay you? Do the Veins car- 
ry it from the cream Parts of the Body t 
the Heart, and the Heart diſcharge it unto 
the Arteries, which convey it back again t9 
the Extremities.. 

Har. I have given fo many Experimental 
Proofs of this, that no Body queſtions ia 


Inger. Eraſ. 
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Eraſi. Why then, it ſeems, we Phyſicians 
of Antiquity were y deceiv'd, who 
fancy d that the Blood only. a very flow 
Motion from the Heart towards the Extre- 
mities of the Body; and the World's oblig'd 
to you for aboliſhing this antient Error. 
Har. I think I have a Right to pretend 
ſo, and this Obligation ought to be acknow- 
edg d the: greater, in that. I am. the Perſon 
cho, by this means, have open'd the way 
for all the curious Diſcoveries which are made 
at preſent in Anatomy. Since I have found out 
the Circulation of the Blood, tis now a matter 
of Emulation ho ſhall find out a newConvey- 
ance, anew Canal, or a new Reſervatory: It 
appears as if the whole Man were new caſt. 
Behold! then what Ad our Modern 
Art of Phyſick has over. yours! You under - 
took to cure the Body of Man, which at the 
ſame time you were utter Strangers to. 
Eraſi. I confeſs, the Moderns are better Na. 
turaliſts than we, but not bettef Phyſicians; 
we cur'd Diſeaſes as well as they. I wihh E 
could have given all theſe Gentlemen (and 
your ſelf in chief) Prince Aztiochus. to cure 
of his quartan Ague: Lou know, I. ſuppoſe, 
what Courſe I took; and how. I diſcover'd, 
by his Pulſe, which beat higher than ordi. 
nary. in the Preſence of Hratanice, that. he 
was deſperately. in Love with: that beautiful 
Queen, and that. his Diſtemper was entirely 
| caus· 
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caus d by his Violence upon himſelf, in. 
deavouring to conceal his Paſſion; yet I per. 
orm' d ſo difficult and conſiderable a Cure a 
that, without knowing any of the 
Blood's Circulation: And I dare ſwear 
you, with all the Aſſiſtance of this Know 
ledge, wou'd have been fufficiently puzzled 
in my Place, and have found an untowad 
Piece of Work on't. There was no Oct. 
ſion for new Canals, or new Reſervatories: 
The moſt neceflary thing im be known inte 
Patient was the Heart. 

Aar. But, with Submiſſion, the Heart i 
| n the Matter to be conſider'd, nor 
are all ſick Perſons in Love with their Mo- 
ther's-in-Law, like Autiochus- I make 0 
but, for want of knowing that tie 
Blood circulates, you have let abundance 0f 
People die under y — 2 $83 
Eraſi. You think then your modern Di- 
coveries of _—_— | 


Har. Moſt 4 2 
Erf.. Then, if — anſwer me 
this ſmall Queſtion Why do we ſes 
great Numbers of the Dead flock hah 
daily, as ever? 

Ha- Oh! dar their own Fault oc 
Ph yſicians. 

Beg. But this Circulalivd, theſe Pipes 
and Caials,: theſe Reſcrvatories—— What 


. 


Har. 
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Har. Perhaps the World has not had 
Leiſure yet to apply to particular Ules what 
las been but wn gf mk However; 
tis impoſſible but SEN nenn 
very great Effects. 
Eraſi. No ſuch Revolutions, take my 
Word fort. There is a certain meaſure of 
uſeful Knowledge, which Men attain'd early, 
which has receĩv d but ſmall Additions, and 
beyond which they ſhall never be able to 
advance much, if at all. Such is their Obli- 
gation to Nature, for having preſented em. 
io very eaſily with what was their 
Concern to know: For, indeed, they muſt 
have ſuffer d extreamly, if ſhe had left the 
Diſcovery of it to the ſlow Reſearches of 
der Reaſon. * But other things, which are 
not of ſuch Neceſſity, open themſelves. by 
= and little, and in a R Procels of 
me” 5 
Har, *Twou'd be if knowing ing 
Man better ſhould» not be a help to cure him 
better: At this rate who would be at the 
rouble of bringing to Perfection the Science 
% CO IIS 
ne. | 
Eraſi. ———̃ U— great 
But for any 
ding fee put oi CST 
Conduit in Man's Body, or a new Star in 
9 is much the ſame. — 
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ordain'd, that at appointed Seaſons; 
ſhould ſucceed to one another by the — 
of, Death: Yer ſhe gives em Ar Play for 
their Lives, and ſuffers em, for a- certain 
Space, to defend *em as well as they cm 
But, beyond this, let em make what Dito 


veries they pleaſe in Anatomy, or Penetrat 
ever ſa exactly into the human Fabrick, 


ty 
in. vain, Nature will not be baffled; they 


muſt ſubmit to her Laws: and die c 
n rate. 


— — — — 


Bank 2 Coſio the Second 4 
| Medicis.. 


COSMO of MEDICIS. 

I Have juſt now-been .inform*d, by ſome 
of the Learned lately come hither, of-4 
Piece of News very a to me. 10 
muſt know, Galileo, my Mathematician, 
diſcover'd ſome Planets which make their 
Courſe round Jupiter, and in Honour of me 
he nam'd 'em The Stars of Medicis : But | 
Ln tokd they are no longer known by that 
ppellatzon, * call'd plainly the Sat: 
pers Jovis. The World — is grown ver) 

ORG and.ctviaus of one's * 
n. 
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Beren. For certain; J have ſcarce known 
nore remarkable Effects of its Malignity. 
Coſmo. Ay — you may ſay ſo without 
oncern, ſince you: had much better Luck 
m l. You made a Vow to cut off your 
if Ptolemy your Huſband return'd vic- 
— from I know not what War; which 
did, having quite defeated the Enemy. 
ou conſecrated your Loeks in a Temple of 
, and the next Day a Mathematician 
5 pleas d to make em wan, conur'd em 
> into Heaven, and proclaim'd that they 
were metamorphos'd into a Conſtellation, 


Stars paſs for a Woman's Hair was far mean- 
er than to call new Planets by the Name of a 
Prince ; yet your Hair has found Succeſs, 
while my poor Stars of Medicis have had no. 
Fortune at all. 

Beren. If T could make over my Celeſtial 
Hair to you, it ſhould be freely at your Ser- 
rice, to comfort you: And I'll affure you, 
I'd be ſo generous too.as to make no Pre- 
ences of your being much oblig'd to me for 
Ts, WI , 


Coſmo. I ſhould think it a very conſider- 
able Preſent tho* ; and I wiſh: with all my 
Soul, my Name were as ſecure of Immorta- 
lty as yours. 

Beren. Alas! if all the Conſtellations bore 
my Name, what were the 2 
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which he call'd Berenices Hair. To make 
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would remain above in Heaven, but I ſhau 
be as much below here as ever. Mankind ; 
very fantaſtical, they can't ſteal. themſelyg 
away from Death, but they would ſteal from 
her two or three Syllables, which belong 9 
her. A very pretty Trick they think to pu 
upon her! Would it not be much better i 
they compos'd themſelves x. cum with 2 
] Grace, and quietly yie r up boch 
en. and cher Nanes 2 | by | 
Cofino. I'm not of your Mind. People 
are for dying as little as poſſible, and all mot. 
tal as they are, they would faſten upon Lit 
ftill by Marble Figures, Heaps of Stone, 
and Inſcriptions upon a Monument. Thek 
are the things which, like drowning Men, 
they graſp at. hk 
- © Beren, But alas here's the Misfortune 
Theſe very things which ſhould ſecure u 
from - Death, moulder away, and die too, 
after their manner. To what then would you 
fix your Immortality? A City, a Province, 
nay, an Empire can't be reſponſible for i. 
Coſmo. Tis therefore no bad Invention, 
that of giving one's Name to the Stars, 
which laſt for ever. - * 
Beren. And yet it ſhould ſeem, by what 
T hear, that even the Stars themſelves are not 
to be depended upon, for they ſay new ones 
appear, and old ones vaniſh, and you'll f 
at the long run I ſhall not have a Hair let 
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n eee 
ardly avoid a. Grammatical Death, if it 
ae fition of a 
er or two will make em K 


g but wrangling among the Criick., 
* law two of the Dead engag'd in a h 1 
ontroverſy, and going up mow 'em I enq 

ir Names; one (as I was * 71 Con- 
tine the Great, and Yother a- Barbarian 
nperor. The Diſpute was about the Pre- 
rence of. their. paſt Grandeur; Conſtantine 
kid he had been Emperor of Conſtantinople ; 
the Barbarian, that he had been Emperor of 


gamboul. The firſt, in Praiſe of Conſtanti- 
while, faid *rwas fituate upon three Seas, the 


Propontis ; Cother reply*d that Stambon had 
the Command of three Seas likewiſe, the 
Black Sea, the Straits, and the Sea of Mar- 
nora. This ſtrange Reſemblance amaz'd Con- 


Kantine; but how inform*d himſelf exactly 


= 2d ſtill to find it was Conſtantinople it 
which he did not perceive till then, by 
reaſon of the Chan 
cry'd he, I had better baue left Conſtanti- 
nople its firſt Name of Byzantium :: Who 
will be able 40 find out the Name of Conſtan- 
2 ae ? JP certain its Fam to 


Coſmo, 


Euxine, the Thracian, Boſphorus, and the 


of the Situation of Stemboul, he was more 


of its Name., Alas ? | 
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Coſmo. In earneſt, this adminiſters ſum 
Conſolation to me, and I begin to ſubmit ny 
ſelf to Patience, Aſter all, ſince we are ng 
able to excuſe our ſelves from Death, tis by 
; | reaſonable our Names ſhould die too, fines 
they are not of better Quality chan 02 


felyes. 
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DIALOGUE vi. 


E NE 4. 


rpower*d with joy to ras 
. yet in Being, and that you ve 


* 


rofe ſſor of thee Sect. | 

2 Without Vanity, E was more 2. i. 
ick than you, or Chriſippus, or Zeno himſeli Which 
your Founder. You were each in a Cond» Bf 1/ 
tion to Philoſophize at your Eaſe, efpecially Wh k 
your ſelf, who liv'd in all abundance, And WF 5: 
for the other two, they were never baniſh's WW 1 


nor thrown into Priſon. - But for my _ 
I endur'd Poverty, Baniſhment, a Jail, and 
what not? and yet made it appear, that all 
theſe Evils touch'd only the Body, but could 
not reach the Mind e Gtieſ 


attack*d me all the Ways poſſible, but had 
Sn. 


gil 3 to be repuls d. 


— 
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Sen. Tm raviſh'd to hear you talk fe, he 
bl By your Language alone I ſhould 

you for a very great S/oick, 'And 
, was you not the Admiration of the 


Tor That I was indeed. I did not reſt 

yd in bearing my Misfortunes patiently, f 
2. further, and inſulted em, as I may | 
Wy, 1 Raillery. Conſtancy would have 
ght Honour enough to another, but 1 
NOcecedt 2d ev en to Gaiety. 

gen. O Stoick Wiſdom ! Thou art no Chi. 
2 then, as. thou art falſely repreſented | 
Thou art really to be Fant. among Men, 
[es rok Bra He Gras ee 
+ happy than Jupiter himſelf, Come, 
u me preſent you to Zeno, and the reſt of 
ur Maſters ; how they'll be tranſported to 
e the Fruit of thoſe * 1 8 Leſſons with 
hich they bleſs'd the World! 

Mar. You I much oblige me, in making 
e known to ſuch Illuſtrious Dead. 

Sen, What ſhall I tell em is your Name? 
Mar. Clement Marot. 

Sen. Marot ? — Sure I Kü chat Waite: 
ve I not heard you talk'd of here Te 
great many modern Prince: 

Mar, Very likely. 0 

Len. You writ for their Entertainment ſe. 
eral little diverting Poem. 
Mar, I did. 9 
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pher. | * 4 * . Re _ d 
een ˖ 
Sen. Oh! Tis by no means the Buſind 

of a Stoick to compoſe. Books of Mirth, 


to ſtudy to make People laugh. 
Mar. 1 ſee. you're a Stranger to the N 
fections of Mirth. I tell yon, all Wide 
is conceaPd in it. There's Ridicule to 
drawn out of every thing; I'd unden 
with all the Eaſe in the World, to dn 
ſome out of your Works themſelves; Bu 
every thing does not produce the Serjons, and 
I dety you ever to turn my Works fot 
make *em yield any, Now does not th 
ſhew, that the Ridiculous reigns in all; al 
that the things of the World are not madet 
be treated ſeriouſly? IT have been told, find 
I came hither, that the divine u 
your immortal Yzirgil has been turn'd mt 
Burleſque Verſe. I am charm'd with ut 
News; twas impoſſible to take a more luc 
Way to make it appear, that the Magi 
cent and the Ridiculous are ſuch near Neig 


bours, that they even touch. "Every wages 
refembles thoſe Inventions in Perſpective Maly 
which you ſee broken Figures diſpemd WW 1 
| here and there, that look at em from ol the 
Poitit; and they preſent to you an Empemi Se 


chen change your Station, and you fe 
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den. Pm ſorry for you, that the World 
id not comprehend - that your Buffoon 
imes were JST contriv*d to lead People 
Wo ſuch profound Reflections. You'd have 
cen much more reſpected, had they known 

hat a great Philoſopher you were: But 
vas impoſſible to find it out by the Wri- 
ings you publiſh'd.  _ 
Mar. Suppoſe I had. writ mighty 


Folios, 
prove that Impriſonment, Poverty, and 
aniſhment, ought not in the leaſt to daſh 
e Gaiety of a wiſe Man, had not theſe been 
rthy.of a Stock? . 

den. Who doubts it? WR 
Mar. Well ; and I have made I know 
Wot how many Pieces, which prove, that in 
ehh of Baniſhment, a Priſon, and a flen- 
cr Subſiftence, I actually had this Gaiety. 
And pray, is not that better? Your Trea- 
ies of Morals are only Speculations upon 
idom. But my Verſes were a continu'd 
Mattique of it, in all the Variety of my 
does, er l | 
den. I'm poſitive your pretended Wiſdom 
ns never the Effect of your Reaſon, but 


"ly of your Temper. _ 1 

Mar, And that's the beſt fort of Wiſdom = 
I ( tant a 

Sven, Good! They are pretty wiſe Men 

ndeed that are ſo by Temper ! If they ate 

ot Fools, no Praiſe to them. The Toe 
| "in 
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neſs of being virtuous may ſometimes p 
ceed from Nature, but the Merit of beingy 
ariſes only from Reaſon. 

Mar. The World has ordinarily but a w. 
ry indifferent Eſteem of what you al | 
Merit. For if a Man has any Virtue, and i 
can be diſcover'd that tis not natural to hin, 
it paſſes almoſt for nothing. One wot 
think, however, that being the Acquiſitn 
of much Labour, and Application, it ſhodd 
be the more vali'd: But no matter for thy, 

tis a meer Effect of his Reaſon, and there 
no truſting it. 

Sen. The Inequality of Temper in you 
wiſe Men, ought to be truſted. yet | 
They are wiſe only by Fits, as it plak 
their Blood; and one ſhou'd know how tie 
anterior Parts of their Bodies are diſpog'd, t 
judge how far their Virtue will go. Is it 
incomparably better to yield only to the Co 
duct of Reaſon, and to render ones ſelf fo i. 
dependent of Nature, . as to be in a Condit 
on never to fear its Surprizes ? 77 * 
Mar. I grant you *twou'd. be better, itt 
were but poſſible. But here's the Misforture 
Nature always keeps a Guard on her Rigib; 
ſhe has her firſt Movements in us, which 'ts 
impoſſible ever to take from her; and tle 
often make a conſiderable. Advance ' befor 
Reaſon takes' the Alarm, fo that when ſhe 
ſtands to her Arms, Wen ee 
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ty Diſorder 3 and *tis a Queſtion after all- 
whether ſhe can ever — - In truth» 
tis no Surprize to me if I ſee ſo many Peo- 
ple who never truſt to Reaſon. : 
$;n, Yet ſhe, in the mean time, has the 
ſole Right to govern Mankind, and to order 
things in the Univerſe. | ö 
Mar. But ſhe's in a very indifferent Con- 
dition to make uſe of her Authority: I have 
heard, that about a hundred Years after your 
Death, a Platonick Philoſopher deſir'd the 
Emperor that then reign'd, to let him have 
2 little City of Calabria which lay in Ruins, 
to rebuild and politize according to the Laws. 
of Plato's Republick, and call it Platonopo- 
ks, But the Emperor rejected the Philoſo- 
pher's Petition, and had not Faith enough 
in the Reaſon of the divine Plato, to intruſt 
kim with the Government of this little incon- 
ſiderable City. Judge by this now how Rea- 
ſon has loſt its Credit. If ſhe were at all va- 
able in the World, Men alone are capable 
of eſteeming her; yet Men, it ſeems, do 
not value her at all! 


F DIA. 
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DIALOGUE vm. 
* Artemiſia and Raymond Lully. 
ARTEMIS TIA. 
TRANGE News this! A 
fay you, to change all Metals im 
Gold, all'd the Philoſopher's Stone, or the 
GREAT WORK? 

R. Lully. Yes——and I fearch'd for it 1 
.. Artemi, And found it. Did you? 
EK. Lully. No: But the World all beliey' 
it, and believes ſo ſtill. Now to tell you 
the Truth, *tis a meer Chimera. 

- Artemi., Then why did you ſearch for it? 

ER. Lully. I knew no — *till ſince 1 
came hither. _ 

- Artemi, That, I take it, is ſtaying for 
one's Wiſdom a little of the lateſt, 

ER. Lully. I fee you have a Mind to rail 
me; but take notice, by the way, that you 
and 1 reſemble one another more than you 
imagine. 

Artemi. I—— that's a good one habe] 
reſemble you? I, who was a Pattern of con. 
jugal Fidelity I, who drank off my Hu 
band's Aſhes, and erected him a ſtately Mo- 
nument ! Pray how could I reſemble a Man 
who ſpent all his Life in ſearching for the fe- 


crct of changing Metals into Gold 
R. Luly 


— 
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2 2 1 no matter for that, I know 
after all the fine things 
you Gs ſelf, you were out 
of your Wits $4 a young Fellow that did 
not care a Ruſh for you. To him you ſacri- 
fc'd this magnificent Monument which gain- 
ed you ſo much Glory; and the Aſhes of 
Mauſolus, as it happen'd, were found no ve- 
ry effectual Antidote againſt a new Paſſion. 

Artemi. How came you, I'd fain know, 
ſo familiar in my Secrets? Thus Paſſage of 
my Life was private enough, I thought. 
And I could never have imagin'd that the 
Publick was poſſeſs'd of it. 

R. Lully. You'll own then our Deſtivies 
have ſome N e ſince the World has 
done each of us an Honour we never merited. 
You, in believing you were faithful to the 
Manes of your Huſband ;' and me, in belizv- 
ing had attain'd the GREAT WORK. 

Artemi. I own it freely. The Publick is 
made to be cheated in many things, and we 
ought to take the Advantage of its Diſpoſi- 


5 Lully. But was there nothing more in 
common to us? 
 Artemi, I can't tell— I'm not diſpleas d to 
reſemble you thus far—— What is it ? 
Ke. Lully. Did we not both ſearch for a 
thing which can never be found? You for 
= Secret of remaining ever faithful to. your 
F 2 ___ Hub 
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Huſband, and I for that of turning 

into Gold ? I believe there's no anode; 
rence between Conjugal Fidelity and the Phi 
loſopher's Stone. 

Artemi. I know there are ſome who have 
ſo charitable an Opinion of Women, thx 
perhaps they'll think the Philoſo pher's Stone 
_ impoſſible enough to enter x Compati- 
on 
oh Lulh. Oh? III warrant it as impoſ. 
ſible as they can deſire. 

Artemi. But how comes it then to be b 
eagerly purſu'd ? And that you, who ſeem 
to have been a Man of Senſe, fell into thi 
Diſtraction? 

R. Lully. Tis true, the Philoſophers 
Stone can never be — 1 FS "tis — well 
worth while to ſearch for it. 
fine Secrets open to us in that "ad . which 
were not look'd for at all, 

Artemi. Would it not be better to ſearch 
for thoſe Secrets which can be found, than to 
be eternally poring after thoſe which never can! 

R. Lahe All che Sciences have their Chi. 
mers, which they're ſtill purſuing, without 
the Poſſibility of laying hold of it, but in 
the Chaſe they lay hold of other Diſcove- 
ries which are very uſeſul. Chymiſtry, for 
Example, has its Philoſopher* s Stone; Geo- 
metry its Quadrature of the Circle ; Aftro- 
nomy its n 5. che Mechanicks their 

perpe- 


perpetual Motion. Tis impoſſible to find 
all this, but very uſeful to ſearch for it. I'm 
talking, perhaps, a Language you don't 
well underſtand, but you underſtand at leaft 
that Morality has its Chimera too, and that's 
b Diſintereſt, perfect Friendſhip. *Tis never 
7 WW :tain'd, yet tis uſeful to pretend to attain it. 
. For, by this ar leaſt, Men arrive at many 


other Virtues. 


c Artemi. - Once again, 1 ſhould think, 
'twere beſt to leave all Chimera's, and apply 
Joes ſelf only to the Search of what is real. 
4 R. Lully. Do you believe that ?!——*Tis 
fit that in every thing Men ſhould propoſe a 
ont of Perfedtion beyond their Reach. 
They would never put themſelves in the 
Road, if they to arrive onl m_ 
they actually arrive : They muſt 
View an imaginary to animate ==, If 
I had been certainly told that Chymiſtry would 
never be able to inſtruct me to make Gold, I 
ſhould have lighted the Study. If you 
had been aſſur'd that the extream Fidelity, 
upon which you valu'd your ſelf in regard to 
your Husband, was by no means natural, 
you would not have been at the of 
honouring Mauſoluꝶs Memory with a mag- 
niicent Monument. All would be | 
loft, if not ſuſtain'd by falſe Ideas. 7. Þ 
Artemi. Then *tis 2 unuſeful chat Men 


A nn ? 
T3 R. "Lit. 
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EK. Lully. Unuſeful? If by Miſchance the 
Truth diſcover'd. her ſelf ſuch as ſhe is, al 
were ruin'd. But tis plain ſhe knows of 
what Conſequence it is, and therefove the os 
, yo Jn bre r 


1 
_ g—_ — 
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DIALOGUE 1x, 
Apicius and Galileo. 


APICIUS. | 

H! how ſorry am I that *rwas not my 

Luck to be born in your Age 
Gal. According to the Notion I have of 
your Humour, the Age you liv*d in fitted 
you much better. Your whole Inclination 
was delicious eating, and you happen'd into 
the World, and into Rome too, a very good 
Part of it, juſt when ſhe was the undiſturb'd 
Miſtreſs of the Earth, when from all Pars 
were daily the choiceſt Fowl and 
Fiſh, and the Globe ſeem'd to have been 
conquer d by the Romans only for the Lur- 


ury of furniſhing their Tables, 
Apic. But mine was an ignorant Age, and 
had there been but one Man of Genius. 


Pd have march'd barefoot to "he World 
End to find him. Travelling was nothing 
with me. Do you know the Tour I made in 
queſt of a delicate ſort of FUR LINER 
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Minturnum in Campania ? They told me this 
Fiſh was much larger in Africa; — 
ly I fitted out a Veſſel, and away for 

The Voyage was difficult and full Do 
ger; upon the African Coaſt I was met by 
a whole Fleet of Fiſhermen, who had * | 
warn'd of my Expedition, and brought m 
good ſtore = the Fiſh which occaſion'd i — | 
Found * em no bigger than thoſe ef Mintur- 
wm; and the fame Minute, without being 
touch'd with the leaſt Curioſity towards a 
Country I had never ſeen, or mov'd with 
the Importunity of my Men, who begg'd 
hard for a little Refreſhment aſhore, I or- 
der'd the Pilots to ſteer back for Taly. And 
Cye think I would nor much rather have tas 
jen this Pains to-hnd youre 79 

Gal. I ſhall never gueſs for What. a 
a poor Scholar, of a plain frugal Life, al- 
ways engag'd with the Stars, and vir un- 
SkilPd in Ragous. 

Apic. But you invented Optick Glaſies to 
extend the Sight. And in Imitation of you, 
m told ſomebody did the ſame good Office 
for the Ear, and made a ſort of Trumpets to 
redouble and thicken the Voice: In ſhort, 
you perfected the Senſes, and taught others 
to do the fame. I ſhould have 
you to have taken ſome Pains about the 
Senſe of Taſte, and to have thought of ſome 
* to encreaſe the Pleaſure of eating. 
F 4 Gal. 
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' Gal. Very well: As if the Taſte had a 
1 all the Perfection *tis capable oft. 
Apic. Why muſt it be ſuppos'd to ban 

more than the Sight? 

Gal. The Sight is very perſect too; Men 
have admirable good Eyes. 
 Apic. How's that !—— Which are th 
bad Eyes then that need the Aſſiſtance a 
your Glaſfes ? STE 
Gal. Your Philoſophers Eyes Thok 
People whoſe Concern *tis to know whether 
the Sun has Spots, whether the Planets move 
round their own Centre, whether the Milky 
Way is compos'd of little Stars, and te 
" like ; theſe are all Purblind: But the reſt of 
: Mankind, that never trouble their Heads a. 
bout ſuch Speculations, have an incompan 
ble Perfection of Sight. If you'd only en- 
joy Things, nothing is wanting to compleat 
your Enjoyment; if you can't be content 
without knowing em, you want all. And 
thus ſtands the Difference between common 
Men and Philoſophers: Art has no new In- 
ſtruments to give to the one, and can nevei 
find the other Inſtruments enough. 

Apic. I'm content that Art furniſh no new 
Inſtruments to the common ſort of Men to 
help em to eat finer, but I'd have her fur- 
niſh ſome to Philoſophers, as it has given 
em Glaſſes to ſee better, and then I ſhould 


think Philoſophy had well rewarded | the 
ains 
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Pains ſhe coſts em. For in ſhort, what is 
pe good for if ſhe don't make Diſcoyeries, 
and what need 1s there of Diſcoveries, if not 
for Pleaſures ? © | T2457 20 

Gal. This is an old Complaint. -_ : 

Apic. But ſince Reaſon. ſometimes makes 
new Acquiſitions, why do not the Senſes too ? 
m ſure *twould be to better Purpoſe. 

Gal. If the Senſes. did fo, they would be 
of leſs Value. They are fo perfect that 
they found at firſt - all the Pleaſures which 
could entertain *em : And if Reaſon diſco- 
vers new Knowledge, tis a matter of Com- 
plaint, and ſhews ſhe was naturally very im- 
ar What d'ye ſay then to the Kings of 
Perſia, who propos'd vaſt Rewards to thoſe 
who ſhould invent new Pleaſures? 

Gd. I fay (with Submiſſion) they were 
Fools. I'll engage they never ruin'd their 
Revenue by it. Invent new Pleaſures? they 
ſhould firſt have created new Wants. 

Apic. How ? Should every Pleaſure 
be founded upon a Want? I'd e' en quit both 
rather. Then Nature would have given us. 
nothing gratis ? . 

Gal. Can I help it? But you, who 
condemn my Notion, have more Intereſt 
than any Body in the Truth of it. If there 
were new Pleaſures, would you ever be eaſy 
to think you were not reſerv'd to live in the 
: F 5 laſt 
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laſt Ages, that ſo you might have the Ad. 
of all the Diſcoveries of the former? 
As for new Knowledge, 1 know you'll ew 
envy its Poſſeſſors. 

| pic. I yield to your Opinion, which i 
more to my Taſte than I imagin'd. Ney 
Knowledge, I ive, is no fuch mighty 
, -lince tis left to any that will ſeize it, 
and Nature has taken no Care that Men in 
all Ages ſhould ſhare it alike : But Pleaſures 
are of Value; it would be too par. 
tial to let one Age have more than another, 
and for this Reaſon they are diſtributed in 


5 Equality. 
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DIALO GU E x. 
Plato and Margaret of Scotland. 
MARGARET of SCOTLAND. 


OME to my Aid, Divine Plato! 
J conure you to take my Part here! 
Plato. Why? —— What's the matter? 
MH. of Seot.. Tis only about a Kiſs, which 
in a Tranſport of — I gave to 2 
learned Man, but Tis in vain 
for me to in tran : what I faid 
viel the Oo char] long d to kiſs that 
Mouth which had ſpoke ſo many fine Thing. 
Here's I know not how many Gel 


wo] 
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1 Ridicule of me, and pretend to maintain 
that ſuch Favours are only for handſome, not 
fne-ſpeaking Mouths, and that 
ought not to be paid in the ſame Coin with 
Love. Pray will you convince theſe Gen- 
demen-Ghoſts that what is moſt worthy of 
the Paſſions is inviſible, and that we may be 
charm'd with Beauty, even thro? a very de- 
form'd Caſe of Fleſh, with which it may 
chance to be cover'd. 

Plato. How can you ask me to fay ſuch 
i ridiculous thing? There is not a Word of 
Truth in it. 

M. of Scot. Bleſs me Why you've 
aid it a thouſand and a thouſand times. 

Plato. Ay; — that was in my Life-time. 
I was a Philo „and had a Mind to talk 
of Love ; the Decorum of my Character 
would not have allow'd me to talk of it, like 
the Authors of the Mileſian Tales; and 
therefore, I wrapt up thoſe Matters in the 
Jargon of Philoſophy, as in a Cloud, that 
they might not appear to all the World for 


M. of Scot. I'm confident you never had 
ſuch a Thought. You certainly meant ſome 
ther than the common Love, ſince you have 
o gloriouſly deſcrib'd the Journies made 
by winged Souls in Chariots to the extreme 


Vault 


* The Romancrs of that Time. 
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Vault of Heav*n, where they contemplat 
Beauty in its Eſſence; their unhappy Fal 


from ſo vaſt an . to the diſtant Earth, 


occaſion'd by the Unrulineſs of one of ther 
Horſes; the tearing of their Wings ;. they 
Manſion in the Body, and what befals em 
on their meeting with a beautiful Counte. 
nance, which preſently know for a Co- 

py. of that Beauty they have ſeen above; The 
. of their Wings, which begin w 
ſhoot out again, and with which they endes. 
vour a Flight towards what they dl In 
Hne, that Confuſion and Terror Which ſeizcʒ 
*em upon Sight of the Beauty they knoy 
to be divine. That holy Madneſs which 
tranſports * em, and that Deſire which incite 

dem to ſacrifice to the Object of their Lor, 
as to the immortal Gods. 

Plato. Upon my honeſt Word now, al 
this, well underſtood and faithfully interpret- 
ed, ſignifies in plain Speech no more, than 
that — Perſons are apt to inſpire 
thouſand Tranſports. 

M. of Scot. But according to your Notion 
the Soul does not reſt in corporeal Beauty, 
which ſerves but to revive the Memory of 2 
_ infinitely more charming. Would 
be poſlible ther all thoſe lively Emotions you 
have piftur'd, were caus'd only by full Ei, 

a linle * and a freſh Complexion? Ah, 


keen have the Beauty of the Soul for ther 
= Object, 
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oben, if you'd juſtify * em, and your ſelf 
in painting em 

Plato. Shall I tell you the Truth? The 
Beauty of the Wit excites Admiration; that 
of the Soul, Eſteem, and that of the Body, 
Love. Eſteem and Admiration are calm 
enough, tis Love only is impetuous. 
N. of Scot. Sure Death has made you. a 
Libertine, for in your Life-time you not 
only ſpoke another ſort of Language about 
Love, but you practis'd too the ſublime I- 
deas you had conceiv'd of it, Don't you 
remember you were in Love with Arqued- 
naſa of Colphos, in ſpight of old Age? And 
pray did not you make cheſe Verſes on her? 


Arqueanaſſa does inſpire 
In my Breaſt a Lover's Fire- 
Ae, its feeble Spight diſplaying, 

Vainly wrinkles all her Face ; 

Cupids, in each Wrinkle playing, 

Charm my Eyes with laſting Grace. 

. But before old Time purſud =. | 
Der he ſunk theſe little Caves, 
Hou TI pity thoſe who view'd her, 

And in Youth were made her Slaves! 
Now who can believe but this T of 
Loves, that play'd in the Wrinkles of A 
queanaſja, muſt have been the Charms of her 
Wit, which Age had brought to Perfection? 
You bewail'd thoſe who ſaw her in her 

Youth, 
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Youth, becauſe her Beauty made too grey i 2 
Impreſſions on em, and you were enamoud dat 
with thar Merit in her which could not be l 
Plato. I'm oblig'd to you for being wil. Won: 
ling to put ſo favourable a Conſtruction on J 
a ſmall Satire I made upon Arqueanaſſa, who, ¶ unt 
old as ſhe was, thought to make me love bort 
her. No — my Paſſions, I aſſure you, WWe 
were not ſo Metaphyſical as you imagine, az Wb 
the 
mo! 
1 
my 
Ag 
hap 
Pic 
mo 
He 
ate 
W 
no 


I have other Verſes to convince you. And 
while 'm ting*em, if I were yet living, 
Pd obſerve the idle Ceremony which I make 


my Socrates to uſe when he's about to ſpeak 
Love; I'd cover my Face, and you 
ſhould not hear me but thro* a Veil. Bu 
here we have no need of ſuch Formalitic, 
My Verſes are theſe : | 


With Pity mov'd, when generous Agathis 
Rewards ber Lover with an eager Kiſs, 
Swift to my Lips my trembling Soul I feel 
Tranſported flies, and thence to bers wwou'd ſteal, 


M. of Scot. How ! Is this Plato? att 
Plato. The very ſame. th 
M. of Scot. What, Plato? . bo o 

ſquare Shoulders, his grave Air, and 
Philoſophy he carry*d in his Head? Had bf 
Plato a Taſte for ſuch ſort of Kiſſes ms 
7 Plato. Ay.— he had. 2 


* | | | M, of 
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M. of Scot. But do you conſider then, 
al purely Philoſophical, which yours to 
ou! Miſtreſs was not at all ; 2 
2 Phil 3 | 

Plate. 1 t it. ilo are 
unt; while ſuch as ſhould ſeem to es 
born for affect to be Phijoſophers. 
We let thoſe run after the Chimeras of Phi- 
blophy who don't know em; and we, in 
the mean time, make a Stoop at what is 
more real. 

M. of Scot, I fee I was miſtaken in 
my Man, when I call'd upon the Lover of 
Arathis to juſtify my Kiſs. Nay, if I had 
happen'd to be in Love with this learn'd 
Piece of Deformity, I ſhould have been yet 
more to ſeek, for any Vindication from you. 
However, tis certain Wit by it ſelf can cre- 
ate Paſſions, which is a good Article for the 
Women, and a faving Card for ſuch as are 
„dt handſome. | 

Plato. I don't know whether Wit can cre- 
ate Paſſions, but this I know, it often puts 
the Body into a Capacity of raiſing, em with- 
out the Help of Beauty, and gives it an A- 
* WH grccableneſs which it wanted. And for Proof 
or this, we ſee the Body muſt contribute its 
IF Share, and always furniſh ſomewhat of its 
own, as Youth at leaſt ; for if it does not 
alt it ſelf at all Wit is of no W if 
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of allthereſt. They agreed, that he 
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M. of Scot. As if Love muſt have al 
ways ſomewhat maternal, 
Plato. *Tis its Nature. Give i it, if you 
pleaſe, Wit for its ſole Object, and ſee why 
Sl a in by it. Yowll be ſurpriz d 98 
— returning to Matter. | 
you lov'd only the Wit of yeur Philoſopher, 
for what Reaſon did you kiſs him? Tis, tha 
the Body is alloted-2o reap the Pate 
— even Which the Wit it ſelf has th 

8 
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DIALOGUE XL 


Strato and Raphael Urbin. 
„„ DEBATE 
Little chat the Counſel 1 


my Slave would have produc'd ſuch 2 
py Effects; when I was above, it gain 'd me 
at once my Life and a Kingdom, and it pto- 
cures me the conſtant Admiration of all the 

here below.. 


ERK. Urb. Pray her wen the Crank 


Stra. I was of Tyre. All the Slaves of th 
City rebelPd, and cut their Maſter's Throats, 
except my Slave, who had the Humanity w 

my Life, and to cover me from the F 


em . — 
) 
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Day firſt perceiv'd the Sun riſe. They af- 
ble in a Field, and the Multitude had 
their Eyes fix d on the Eaſt : But my Slave, 
15 I had inſtructed him, look'd full Weſt. 
The reſt, you may be ſure, laugh'd at him 
for a Fool : However, with his Back turn'd 
on them, he ſpy d the firſt Sun-beams on the 
Top of a very high Tower, while his Fel- 
lows were ſtill ſtaring after the Body of the 
Sun in the Eaſt. The Subtility of his Wit 
was much admir'd, but he ingenuouſly con- 
ſeſ d he o. .d it to me, and that I was yet 
alive. So I was immediately choſen King, 
a if I had been ſomething more than hu- 


R. Urb. The Counſel you gave your 
I don't 


Shave prov*d very lucky to you, 
de was to be admir'd. | 
Stra. All the Philoſophers here will an- 
ſwer for me, that I taught my Slave what 
every wiſe Man ought to practiſe, which is, 
tat to diſcover the Truth you are to turn 
your Back on the Multitude. And that 
common Opinions are always the Rules of 
ſound Concluſions, provided you take em 
n a contrary Senſe. / 
R. Urb. Ay—thoſe Gentlemen talk very 
well as Philoſophers ; tis their Trade to 
ſcandalize common Opinions and Prejudices, 
—and yet there's nothing more convenient 
nor uſeful. 2 
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Stra. By your Diſcourſe one woud gef R. 
you had found your Account in following hou" 
em. N Wc. 
R. Urb. No I aſſure you I'm un 
diſintereſted in the Matter; for Prejudio Me. 
tho' I declare for em, expos'd me to much Mid t 
Ridicule in the World. At Rome they were n 
very buſie in digging out Statues from ſome 
Ruins, and I being a good Painter and 
Sculptor was choſen to judge if they were io ir 
Antique. Michael Angelo, my Rival made 
privately a very fine Statue of Bacchus; 
when *twas finiſh'd he broke off a Finger of 
it, and bury'd the Figure in a Place where 
he knew they wou'd dig. As ſoon as tun 
found I pronounc'd it an Antique: Michal 
Angelo maintain'd *twas Modern. I inſiſtel 
chiefly upon the Beauty of the Statue, which 
according to the Rules of Art, was worthy 
of the Hand of a Grecian; and in the Hen 
of the Controverſie I run this Bacchus up to ve 
the Time of Policletus or Phidias. At lait 
Michael Angelo produces the broken Finger, Wu 
and that was a Reaſoning which wow d d- Ini 
mit of no Anſwer. I was laugh'd* at for i 
my Prepoſſeſſion, but what cou'd I have 
done without it? I was made a Judge, and 
that Character, you know, obliges one to 
Deciſion. ; 
Stra. You ſhou'd have decided according 
to Reaſon, 
1 K. Un. 
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R. Urb. Does Reaſon then decide? I 
od never have known, by conſulting 
r, whether the Statue was antient or mo- 
m; I ſhould only have known it was very 
xe, But here comes Prejudice to my Aid, 
id tells me that a fine Statue muſt needs be 
n Antique; this is a Deciſion, and I give 
uugment. | 
S;ra. Tis not ſtrange if Reaſon furniſh _ 
 inconteſtable Principles upon Matters of 
little Importance; but upon all that 
wards the Conduct of Men, her Decifions 
re very certain, and the only Misfortune 
s that ſhe's ſeldom conſulted. | 1 
R. Urb. Let's conſult her then upon any 
Pont, to ſee what ſhe'll eſtabliſh. _ Let's 
vk her whether People ſhou*d weep or laugh 
the Death of their Friends and Relations. 
Ar tells you, on one fide, they re loſt to you, 
weep then. On the other, they are de- 
rer d out of the Miſeries of Life, —therefore 
ugh, Theſe are the Anſwers of Reaſon. 
But the Cuſtom of the Country ſoon. deter- 
nines this, We weep, if that commands 
s, and ſo heartily too that we have not the 
alt Notion that it were poſſible to laugh on 
uch an Occaſion : Or we laugh fo heartily, 
we can't conceive how it were poſſible 
0 weep. | | [3 

Stra. Reaſon is not always ſo irreſolute. 
She leaves that only to be executed by Pre- 


: | judice, 
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* 


judice, which tis not worth her while to 
execute: But upon how many very conſide 
rable Affairs has ſhe moſt exact Ideas from 
whence ſhe deduces equal ? 
RX. Urb. Theſe exact Ideas are but a 
ſmall Number, or Pm much miſtaken, 
Stra. No matter for that. Tis to them 
alone an entire Faith is due. | 
EX. Urb. That's impoſſible ; ſince Reaſa 
propoſes too ſmall a Number of certain 
ims, and the Mind is made to believ: 
more. So that the Surplus of its Creduluy 
e e Prejudices, and 
ſe Opinions come in to fill up the V. 
Stra. And what Occaſion is there to throy 
ones ſelf into Error? Can't a Man, n 
Loſs which 


Reaſon ſtops when ſhe is at a 
Path to take. 5 

R. Urb. True. In that Caſe ſhe has no 
other Secret to prevent her loſing her Way, 
than not to move one Step further. The 
Road divides into two, and there ſhe r. 
mains at a Stand. But this is a violent Po- 
ſture to the Mind of Man, it is naturally i 
Motion and muſt proceed. All the World 
are not qualify d to doubt, there muſt be 
Knowledge to arrive at that, and Force 1 
bold there. Beſides, Doubt is void of Att 
on, and Men muſt be in Action. 


* 


Siri. 


— 
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Stra. Therefore People ought to retain 
e Prejudices of Cuſtom, that they may 
+ like Men. But to get rid of the Preju- 
ices of the Underſtanding, in order to act 
ke wife Men. _— | 

R. Urb. *Tis better to retain all. Per- 
ups you don't know the two Anſwers of 
he old Sammie to his 5 who 
at to ask his Advice what they ſhou'd do 
hen they had inclosꝰd in a narrow Paſs the 
Umans, their mortal Enemies, and had it 
n their Power to do with em what they 
eas d. He anſwer' d, that they ſhou'd put 
em all to the Sword. This Counſel ſeem'd 
v0 harſh and cruel, and the Samnites ſent 
ce more to remonſtrate the Inconvenience 
Wi! it, Hereply'd then that they ſhow'd give 
m all their Lives without Conditions. 
They follow*d neither of his Directions, and 
hey paid for their Folly. Tis the fame 
ch Prejudices; keep em all, or extermi- 
ate all; elſe thoſe you put away will make 
u diſtruſt all the Opinions you retain. 
ne Misfartune of being decciv'd in many 
ings, will be no longer balanc'd by the 
kaſure of being deceiv'd unknowingly: 
Ind in ſhort, you'll neither have the Lights 
Truth, nor the Charms of Error. 
Fra. If there is no way to avoid the Al; 
mative you propoſe,. one need not pauſe 
uch Side to take : Men muſt rid themſelves 
all Prejudices. E. Urb. 


to be Mother to a Prince that was bom; 
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R. Urb. But Reaſon clears the Mind d 
all its old Opinions, without ituting am 
others in their Room. She makes a nd 
of Vacuum in it, and who can bear thy WM; 
No; x with that ſmall Share d 
Reaſon which Men poſſeſs, they muſt hays 
their Quantum of Prejudices too, as uf 
Prejudices are the Supplement of Neaſa 
All that is deficient on one ſide is made w 
on the other. 


- 


DIALOGUE XI. SJ 
Lucretia and B. Plomberg. | 

B. PLO MB ERG. 
 AFOU'LL éſcarce believe me now, ye 
there's nothing more true: The Empe 
ror Charles the Fifth had an Affair with the 


Princeſs I nam'd, and J ſerv'd as a Blind. bx 
that was not all. The Princeſs defir'd me 


and to oblige her I conſented. I feel hunt 
ſurpriz d you !——Have you not heard kay 
that whatever Merit People have, they ougil 
to be ſuperior to it by the little value 
put upon it ? That your Wits, for Inſtan 
ought to be above their own Talent? Fe 
my part, I was above my Virtue, I 
more than I car'd for, e 

x7 Ins 


* 


Luc. Phoo—you play the Fool; one 
an never have too much. 
3. Plom. In earneſt, if I might be ſent 
io the World again, upon Condition I 
Mh0u'd be the moſt accompliſh'd of all my 
sr, I am confident I ſhou'd refuſe the 
Offer. My Perfections, I know, wou'd 
pique a great many others, and I ſhowd be 
gernally wiſhing for ſome Defect, for the 
Conſolation of thoſe I were to live with. 
Luc. It ſeems then, that in pure good 
Nature to the Women of leſs Virtue, you 
were pleas d to qualifie yours. 


t, leſt they ſhou'd have look'd upon me as 
their Accuſer to the Publick, if they had 
thought me more ſevere than themſelves. 
Luc. They were highly oblig'd to you, 
eſpecially the Princeſs, who was particularly 
happy in finding a Mother for her Children. 
And did ſhe put but one upon you? | 
B. Plom. No. | | 
Luc. Im amaz' d! She might have made 
nore uſe of ſo commodiaus a Friend, for it 
kems you never - troubled your ſelf with 
Reputation. 
B. Plom. Now prepare to wonder. 
Know then, that this Indifference for my 
Reputation was lucky to me. The Truth 
icover'd n ſelf, in ſpight of all my Care; 
ud 'twas found that the young Prince was 
| NONE 


B. Plom. I qualify*d the Appearance of 
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none of mine. People did me more Juſtice 
than I deſir' d, and it ſeem'd as if they reſolyd 
to make me a double Reparation for ny 
having been ſo little oſtentatious of my Vir. 
tue; and for my Generoſity in excuſing the 
Publick from paying me the Eſteem which 
was my * of og 

Luc. A very pretty ſort of 
There's no 1 to be made to the 
Publick in that Article. | 

B. Plom. How ?—Tis very humoroy, 
let me tell you, and often ftrives to revolt 
from thoſe that pretend too imperiouſly to 
exact its Eſteem. You, of all the World, 
ſhard know this beſt. There have ben 
ſome ſo ſtrangely affronted at your extravs- 
gant Ardour for Glory, that they have done 
their Endeavour to leſſen, as much as poſſ- 
ble, the mighty Merit of your Death. 

Luc. And which way cou'd they attack ſo 
heroick an Action? 

B. Plom. How do I know II think 
they ſay you play'd the Heroine a little d 
the lateſt. That your Death wou'd hare 
been much more a propos, if you had 10 
ſtay'd for the Raviſher's laſt Efforts ; Bu 
that you ſeem'd loth to kill your ſelf Hand 
over Head, and not know for what. I 
fine, the World appears to have done yu 
Juſtice with Regret, and me with Pleaſure; 
perhaps becauſe you were t00 haſty Libr 
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Puri of Glory, and I le i. come withou 
wiſhing for. 45. 
Lac. Add doo, dat you did all you could 
to hinder it. 
B. Plom. Well; and is the Merit of Mo- 
aeſty nothing ? I had ſo much as to be wil- | 
ling to conceal my Virtue. - Lou, on the 
contrary were were for making a Parade with 
yours. You would not Kill your ſelf, but 
in Form, with all your Family about you. 
Is not Virtue then content to be her o.¼́n 
Witneſs ? And ſhould not nn deſpiſe 
this Phantom, Glory? 

Luc. Have a cate of chat; tis too dan- 
gerous a Piece of Wiſdom. This Phantom, 
25 you call it, is the moſt thing in 
the World. *Tis the of all, *tis pre- 
fd to every thing, nd di en 
how it peoples the "Ely an Plains. Glo- 
ry ſends. us more Multitudes hither than a 
Fever. I have ſome Right to ſay ſo; for 1 
vas my ſelf of the Number. 
B. Plom. You ought then to paſs for 4 
Fool with the reſt, you that dy d of that vain 
Diſtemper. For from the firſt Moment one 
6 here, all the G aπ.³ . 
10 Good. 
Luc. True b& * tis one of the Secrets 
rr 
. | 


G © Þ. Pl. 
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B. Plom. 
they part with an Idea that deceives em: 


Luc. Then farewel all Heroick Actions 
B. Plom. No; People would perform en 


-out of a 
bler View; * founded upon 


Reaſon. 
Luc. And *tis "that — we 


| Glory is founded upon the Imagination, any 


is therefore much more Even Rez. 
fon it ſelf would not approve that Men ſhould 


fubmit themſelves to her Conduct alone, the' 


ance of the Imagination. When Curtius was 
juſt going to facrifice himfelf for his Coun 
_ cry, and to ride arm*d into the Gulf that 
open'd in the middle of Rome, had it been 
aid to him, Lis your Duty now. 10 leap int 
is Abyſs, but be aur d no Body will c. 
freak a Hd of you r Exploit— in earneſt 
afraid Curtius would have turn'd back hs 
-Horſe. - For my own Part, I won't fwear[ 
ſhould have kilbd my. ſelf upon the bar 
View of my Duty. For what? I. ſhould 
have thought my Duty not toych'd by th 
Rape; or at moſt, that it might have be 
airsfy'd with Tears. But for a glorios 
Name the Dagger was neceſfury, and 1 
ſttabb'd my elf. 
B. Plom, Shall 1 tell you my Opinion 
of the Matter? 1 ſhould think theſe green 
Actions might as well be omitted, my 
mT orm 


Why—— whar's the Harm i 


of Duty, and that's a9 
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ents TER a Principle as that of 

Luc. Not fo faſt, I beſeech you All 
Duties are fulfilFd, tho? not as Duties. All 
great Actions, which tis fit Men ſhould per- 
form, are perform'd: In a Word, the Or- 
der which Nature would eftabliſh in the 
World has its Courſe; and there's no more 
to be ſaid, but this, What ſhe could not 
have obtain*d of our Reaſon, ſhe obtains of 
our Folly, 5 


eee, 
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Dialer 
Anne of Britany, and Mary Eng- 
dd. ary of Eng 


ANNE of BR ITANY. 


OR certain my Death was a ſingular 
Pleaſure to you, ſince you paſs'd the 
Sea immediately to marry Louis XIL 
ind take Poſleſiion of the Throne I left - 
cant, Yet you had but little Enjoyment of 
it; and that very Youth and Beauty, * 
captivated the King ſo extravagantly, 

made him fo eaſily forget . Ee 
. my Quarrel on you, for they haſt- 
G 3 enced 
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ened Aang his 2 and diſappointed you o 


M. ory; Fong g. Tes true, Royalty ſhew'd i 
a e W699 


in an Inſtant. 

A. of Bri. after this, you 
— 17 o gef ew Fall? 

I- (Thanks to my Stars) had a bei- 
— Deftiny; for when Charles VIII. dy'd, 1 
loſt not my Royalty by his Deceaſe, but mar. 
ry'd his Succeſſor, a peculiar Inſtance of 
Fortune. 

M. of Eng, Will you believe me now, if 
I tell — e. envy you de tal th 
good Fortune, 1 

A. of Bri. No indeed I a 
too well, what tis to be Dutcheſs fl 
after having been of France. 

ng of Exg. But I lov'd my Lord of H 
olk 
4 A. of Bri. No matter for thats it 
poſſible for one who has taſted the Pleaſures 
of Royalty, to reliſh any others? 
MM. of He. Yes — they are 
thoſe of Love. I declare to you that you 
had no Reaſon to wiſh me ill, becauſe I fuc- 
ceeded you; had I been always Miſtreſs of 
my Fate, Foods hve fans we akerie 
' Dutcheſs of Suffolk. I return'd immediate 
into England, very well fatisfy'd 1 
this Title, when I was free from os 


Queen. 


of 


it 


Tit 6 I confeſs Ambition was not 


M. of Eng. 
my Taſte. ' Nature has furniſh'd Human- 
kind with Pleaſures that are plain, caſy, and . 
rene, and their Imagination has created em 
ſuch as are d, uncertain, and hard to 
ome by: ut Nature certainly is more in- 
genious to chooſe Pleaſures for em, than 
they for themſelves, why then do they not 
kave the Care of it to her? She has invent 
d Love, a moſt agreeable one, and they 
have found ont Ambition, of which there was 
w need.” -- 

A. of Bri. Who told yon they found ous : 
Ambition? The Deſires of Greatneſs and 
Command are no leſs infpir'd by Nature, 
Inclination of Love. 

M. of Eng. Ambition is eaſily known 
br a Child of the Imagination, it wears 
ch lively Marks of its Father's Features. 
iu ed de noo fall of Pro- 


ws often W never; or if 
8 + 1 
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it can, yet Pleaſures of that ſort are but for 
few People, and therefore tis not Nature of. 
fers em, for her Favours are univerſal. Now 
look upon Love! It's made for the whole 
World. *Tis only thoſe miſtaken Wretches 
that ſeck Happineſs in extravagant Elevati- 
ons of Grandeur, whom Nature ſeems to 
have . unworthy of theſe tender En. 
joyments. A King, who has a hundred 
thouſand Hands at Command,, can. ſcarce be 
ſecure of one Heart; and can never be cer. 
tain whether thoſe Services are not paid to 
his Quality only, which wou'd freely be per- 
form'd to the Perſon of another. In ſhon, 
Ro; alty deprives him of all thoſe Pleaſures, 
which * the moſt Simplicity in em, and 
the moſt ſoothing Tenderneſs. 
„ You have not prov'd the 

Condition of Kings much more unhappy for 
this ſmall ——— you're pleas d to 
diſcover in it. To ſee my Will not only 
followed, but even prevented, an Infinity of 
Fortunes dependin ſingle Word, which 
I can wack Bingen Fo Fe > pleaſe; ſuch a world 
of Cares, 9 endleſs Deſigns, unweary d 
A Sie T and eager Sollicitude to pleaſe, 
of which I am the ſole Object, concen 

with this Conſolation I may be fatisfy'd, tho" 
I don't know preciſely whether tis for my 
Rank I'm belov'd, or 5 my Perſon. But 


* Pleaſures of Aeon. you BY K 


. 'of the DEAD. 129 
made but for a few; now that commends 
em to me the more. Si ty in good 
Fortune is that which moſt — and ſuch - 
25 wear crowns are ſingled = advantageouſly 
fom the Condition of other” P eople, that 
what they loſe in Pleaſures common to all 
the World, is abundantly ſupplied in others 
ow ſublime. 

M. of Eng. Alas! do but judge of the 
Loſs they ſuffer, by the Senſibility with 
which they entertain theſe plain and com- 
mon Pleaſures when any one preſents it ſelf 
wem. Will you pleaſe to hear a pleaſant 
Relation which I had t' other Das Gam 
Princeſs of my own Blood, who reign'd long 
and happily in England , but unmarried. 
When ſhe gave the firſt Audience to the 
Dutch Ambaſſadors, there was in their Re- 
tinue a very handſome Gentleman, 
who, upon ſight of the , turned im- 
mediately to thoſe who ſtood next to him, 
ad ſpoke ſomething very ſoftly, but with 
luch a 72 Air, that her Majeſty took 
notice of it, and well gueſs'd the Mat- 
ter too; for — — an admirable In- 
ſtint, you know. Three or four Words 
nh dan Hollander, tho? ſhe heard not a 
Syllable of em, took up her Thoughts more 
than a whole Harangue of the Ambaſſadors 
and as ſoon as ever they were withdrawn, ſhe 
Klolved to. fatisfy her Curioſity, and com- 
G 5 manded 
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manded thoſe, to whom the Gentlemay 
2 to tell her what it was. They an- 
„ with a World 1 that it 
wou'd be preſumption to ſo great a , 
and 4 benches a * 
repeating, it. But at laſt, when ſhe us d her 
A ity, ſhe was informed that the Hu. 
lander had ſaid ſoftly, that on bis Faith 
Be was a very handſome Perſon, and in 
ſhort, that he added ſome free 
enough, but very ſprightly, to ſignify ſome 
certain Wiſhes, and that ſhe was a Woman 
to his Fancy. This they related with 2 
great deal of Apprehenſion; but they might 
have ſpar'd their Fears, for the worlt that 
follow'd, was only this, That when the Am- 
baſladors took their Audience of Leave, ſhe 
was pleas'd to make the Gallant Hollander a 
conſiderable Preſent. Thus you ſee, that 
notwithſtanding _ Crowd of — 
mall Pleafure of beng thought handſome 
made its way through em all, and touch 
her very Soul with its Charms. 
A. of Bi. Yet after all, ſhe wou'd never 
have been willing to purchaſe it with the 
Lofs of the others. Whatever's too plan 
and ſimple, is not accommodated to human 
Nature. Mankind is not content that Plez- 
fure ſhov'd only play upon their Senſes wit 
touching Soſtneßs, 9 


have painted it, adorn'd all with Sweetneſs 


ind pleaſant Simplicity, has only been found 
in deir Works, and wou d 2 ſucceed in 


Variety. 
M. of E. But will you tell me whence 


t happens that the Proſpeck of the proudeſt 
and moſt pompaus Court in the Uniyerſe, 
ſoths the Mind leſs than thoſe ſoft Ideas 
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2 tis becauſe they were formed: 
k. *y y 
4. of Bri: It ſeems then, that the Enjoy 


a 


nds place only among the agreeable Dreams 
which Men form in their Fancies! 
Br of Eng. I beg your 
n chuſe theſe Pleaſures at firſt, yet they are 
2 when they can. And 
thus the Imagination having weary'd it ſelf. 
— apy returns at laſt 
———— 
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port em. What's the Reaſon, I beſeech - 
po, that the Paſtoral Life, as the Poe 


the Practice? Tis too foft, and has no 


tieir Fancies preſent to em in ſich a Life. 


ment of your ſimple and ſerene Plcafes, 


Pardon! —Tho* © 
plain that Few have a a Tat good enough. | 
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DIALOGUE IL 
Charles V. and Eraſmus. 


ERASMUS. 


Ff A KE no doubt of it—if there were 
any Superiority of Place among the 
Dead, I tell you I wow'd not yield to you 
an Inch. * 
Cb. V. How !-— Why, ſhall a Gram: 
marian, a Scholar, and (to equip you with 
the beſt of your Titles) a Man of Wit, pre- 
tend to hold up his Head, and flounſh it 
over a Prinee that faw himſelf Maſter of 
the beſt Part of Europe? | 
Eraſ. Lou may put America into the 
Scale too, if you pleaſe, and yet I won't 
fear you a Jot the more. All this Grandeur 
was mere Chance Work, and no more, in 
ſhort, than a Compoſition of lucky Acci- 
dents-; and he that ſhall take *em to pieces, 
and examine em fſeverally, muſt needs 
make you ſenſible of it too. As for Exam- 
$9 e Ferdinand, your Grandfather, 
n a Man of his Word, you had ſcarce 
had a Foot of Land in If any of 
the other Princes cou'd have found Brains 
enough to comprehend'that:there were Anti- 
podes, Columbys had neer made his — 
e * ca 


e DEAD. © wh 
cations to him, and America had ne er been 


z Part of your Inheritance If after the 
Death of bis laſt Duke of Burgundy, Louis 
the Eleventh: had confider'd what he did; 
Maximilian had never had Burgundy to his 
Share, nor you the Low Countries And 
if Henry of Caſtile, your Grandmother's 
Brother, had not lain under a ſcandalous 
Character among the Women, or if his 
Spouſe had not been of a Virtue that no 
Body wou'd fwear for, her Daughter had 
for his own, and you had been fairly 
wip'd of the Kingdom of Caftile. 

"Ch. V. Why, you make me quake with 
Fear—Methinks Pm even at this Minute 
bling Caſtile, the Netherlands, America, or or 
La . 

2 You may ſpare your Raillery |!—— 
Among theſe your 7 ny aforeſaid, cou'd 
one have been furniſn'd with a little more 
Wit, and another with à little more Ho- 
neſty, twould have coſt you dear. Fhere 
is not one Particular I've related, but was 
neceſſary for the making up of your For- 
tune, even to the very Impotence of your 
great Uncle, and — Wantonneſs of your 
great Aunt. And this, no doubt, is a very 
ſolid Building that's rais*'d on ſuch precari- 
ous Foundations 

Ch. V. In wuth, who can ſtand ſo ſevere 
2 Scrutiny as this? I muſt on that all my 

Grandeur 
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DIALOGUE IL 
Charles V. and Eraſmus. 

ER ASMUS. 


FA AKE no doubt of it—if there were 
any Superiority of Place among the 


Dead, I tell you I wow'd not yield to you 


an Inch. 
Ch. V. How !-——Why, ſhall a 


marian, a Scholar, and (to equip you with 


* 


the beſt of your Titles) a Man of Wit, pre⸗ 
tend to hold up his Head, and flouriſh it 


over a Prinee that ſaw himſelf Maſter of 


the beſt Part of Europe? 


Eraſ. Yow may put America into the 


Scale too, if you pleaſe, and yet I won't 


fear you a Jot the more. All this Grandeur 


was mere Chance- Work, and no more, in 
ſhort, than a Compoſition of lucky Acci- 
dents-; and he that ſhall take *em to pieces, 


and examine em ſeverally, muſt needs 


make you ſenſible of it too. As for Exam- 


2 Ferdinand, your Grandfather, 
n a Man of his Word, you had ſcarce 


had a Foot of Land in ſtaly——lf any of 
the other Princes cou'd have found Brains 
enough to comprehend'that;there were Anti- 


pads, Columbus had neer made his 


Appli- 
cations 


58. 
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z Part of your Inheritance If after the 
Death of the laſt Duke of Burgundy, Louis 
the Eleventh: had conſider'd what he did; 
Maximilian had never had Burgundy to his 
Share, nor you the Low Countries —— And 
if Henry of Caſtile, your Grandmother's 
Brother, had not lain under a ſcandalous 
Character among the Women, or if his 
Spouſe had not been of a Virtue that no 
Body wou*d fwear for, her Daughter had 
for his own, and you had been fairly 
wip'd of the Kingdom of Caſtile. 
Ch. V. Why, you make me quake with 
Fear-—Methinks Pm even at this Minute 
bling Caſtile, the Netherlands, America, or 
Ltaly. | | N 
| 2 You may ſpare your Raillery— 
Among theſe your Anceſtors aforeſaid, cou'd 
one have been furniſh*d with a little more 
Wit, and another with a little more Ho- 
neſty, twould have coſt you dear. Fhere 
is not one Particular I've related, but was 
neceſſary for the making up of your For- 
tune, even to the very Impotence of your 
great Uncle, and the Wantonneſs of your 
great Aunt, And this, no doubt, is a very 
ſolid Building that's rais*'d on ſuch precari- 
ous Foundations | 
Cb. V. In truth, who can ſtand ſo fevere 
2 Scrutiny as this? I muſt own that all my 
wa : Grandeur 
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_ and Titles vaniſh. before you. into 


Vet cheſe are the Ornaments which 
you thought made you ſo fine! With what 
eaſe have I trip you of your Feathers ! 
Don't you remember the Story of Cimon the 
Mthenian * Who having taken ſeveral Per- 
fian Priſoners, expos'd their. Habits to Sale 
an one fide of the Way, and their naked 
Bodies on Yother 3 now the Habits being 
very rich, there was a prodigious Crowd of 
Purchaſers about em; but how many dye 
think for the Men? Not one. In good 
earneſt, I'm of Opinion that he mag 
—_— wou'd fare like theſe Per/ans, cou 
their Perſonal. op mg: 6 
Gifts which Fortune has beſtow'd on em. 

— EB But what -is Perſonal Merit, I 
pray 
Eraf. Is that a Queſtion? All that's 
wlhun 09, 03 Wit for Example, and Know- 


ledge. 

Cb. v. And from hence you allow we may 
derive our Glory? 

Eraf. Doubtleſs—— Theſe are not the 
Goods of Fortune, like Nobility or Riches. 
Cb. V. I am amazed at what you fay! 
——— Don't the Sciences, I beſeech you, de- 
ſcend to the Learned in the ſame manner as 
Riches do to the Men of Fortune, that is, 
by Succeſſion? I tell ye, you en Pe 

. *. 9 : 
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inherit the Antients as we do ous Fathers ; as 


theſe have left us all we ſo the other 
have bequeathed you. all you know.. And 
from hence it comes to that many Men 


of Letters have the fame Veneration for the 
Traditions of the Antients, that ſome others 
have for the Lands and Houſes of their An- 
ceſtors, and EE IO ill to have 


great 

their Father's Grandeur, — 91 
ed to the Kno of the Antients. Learn- 
ing is not an Eſtate which a Man receives by 
Succeſſion, but an Acquiſition which he 
makes; or if *tis a Succeſſion, yet it is ſo 
hard to come by, that there is room enough. 
left for Glory ſtill. 

Ch. V. Well——pray be pleaſed then to 
weigh the Pains in acquiring theſe Riches of 
the Mind, with the Trouble of 


thoſe of Fortune, and you'll find the Scales 


pretty even, For, in ſhort, N 8 
only regarded by you, it's a clear Caie 

the Buſmeſs 2. Affairs of the World have 
more of that, than the quiet Amuſements 
and Speculations of the Cloſet. 

Eraſ. But we'll wave (if you pleaſe) the 
Diſpute about Learning and confine our ſelves 
to the Topick of Wit. This, at leaſt, is a 
Poſſeſſion that does by no means depend 


Chance. 
2 Cb. V. 
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— * 


Cb. V. Are you ſure of that? What, 
does not Wit depend upon a certain happy 
Diſpoſition of the Brain, and is it leis a 


Chance to be born with a Brain well tem- 


per'd, than to be born the Sen of a King? 

ou were a great Wit, I confeſs, but will 
you do me the Favour to enquire of all the 
Philoſophers. how this came to paſs, and 
what hindered you from being a ſtupify'd 
Blockhead ? Twas nothing almoſt, a ſmall 
Diſpoſition of the Fibres, or ſome ſuch ſlen- 
der Matter, which eſcapes the Search of the 
moſt exact Anatomy. And yet after all, 
theſe Gentlemen, the Wits, have the Aſſu- 
rance to bear us in Hand that theirs are the 
only Goods independent on Fortune, and 


think they have a Right, upon that ſcore, to 


take Place of all the reſt of Mankind. 
Eraſ. It ſeems then, by your Account, 
the Merit is the ſame, to have good ſtore of 
Coin, or a large Share of Wit? ; 
Cb. V. To have Wit is the happieſt 


Chance of the two, but it's a Chance ſtill. 


Eraſt Why then, in ſhort, all's Chance. 
Ch. V. Tis fo, if by Chance we mean a 
ſecret Diſpoſition and Order which we are 
not acquainted with. You talk'd, juſt now, 
of {tripping Men of their Feathers; I'll be 
judg*d by your ſelf, if I have not ſtripp'd 
em of finer Feathers that you did. You 
only robb'd 'em of ſome Advantages of 
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girth, but I have taken from *em thoſe 
the Mind. If Mankind, before they grew 
rain upon any thing, wou'd but conſider 
how far they cou'd make out their Title, 
there wou'd be no ſuch thing as Vahity in 
the World. | 


of 


— 


DIALOGUE II. 

Elizabeth, Queen of England, and th 
Duke of Alengon. 2 

De DUKE of Alencon. 


UT what did you mean by flattering 

me ſo long with Hopes that ſhou'd 

marry you, when you were reſolv'd in your 
Soul to come to no Concluſion? 

. Eliz. You have no ſuch parti 
Cauſe to complain; I ſerv'd ſeveral others 
juſt fo, ho were in nothing your Inferiors. 
| was indeed the Penelope of my Age: You, 
and the Duke of Anjou your Brother, the 
Arch-Duke and the King of Sweden, were 
all my Suitors, who pleas'd your ſelves with 
the Hopes of an Iſland much more conſide- 
rable than that of Itbaca. I held you in 
Suſpence for ſeveral Years, and at laſt 
J laugh'd at you. 

D. of Alen. We have ſome certain Per- 
ſons here, who wou'd ſcarce allow that you 
were 


\ 


u. For Dialguer 


8 
every way at leaſt —— mpariſc 
know, are always — 
Q. Eliz. Look you, my Lord—L never 
took you for a Wit, and I ſee no reaſon ts 
alter my Opinion of you now—— But, in 
fhort, if you had Senſe enough to 
what you ay—— F; 

D. of Aen. Mighty well! this Heroick 
Air becomes you admirably! But, Compli- 
ments apart, (which are idle among the 
Dead) what an oftentatious- Flouriſhing did 
you always make about y our Virginity, and 
| being a Maiden ? Witneſs that greaf 
Country in- America, which you nam'd Vir. 
ginia, in of the moſt ſuſpected of 
all your Qualities; a Name which wou'd 
never have paſs'd; had not the Place, by 
good Luck, been in another World. But 
no matter for that, for Pm upon another 
Queſtion ; and pray will you give me but 
eaſon for that myſterious Conduct of 
| Projects. 5 


2 
B 3D 


our Father Henry VIII. was ſix times mar- 
d, that you took a Reſolution not to 
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dhe DEAN yas 
Ein, I hight very well ſtand” to.the 
. you have fumiſned me withal.. My 
ker-u . 
unmary ing, in repudiating 

— ofa, Wives, and beheading others. 
Now here was the true Secret of my con- 
duct, that I had obſerved: there was. nothing 
pleafanter in the World than to amuſe one's 
elf with forming deſigns, and making great 
Preparations, without any. Poſ- 
{fon is always ſhort of Hope, and things 
never paſs out of Enmagination into Reality 
without loſing When you 
came into England to eſpouſe me, there was 
nothing but Balls, — — 
pycing; nay I proceede as to give 
you a Ring: And hitherto every thing back 
is ſmiling a Face us was poll, — af} 
this was and Idea; — 
having thus exhauſted all the 


beging to Marriage: I did progeny w ſtop 


there, and ſend. you home again about your 
Buſineſs. 


D. of Men. To ſpeak freely ——— your | 
Maxims would never have fitted me. No; 
I ſhould have been for ſomething more than 
Chimera's. 

Q. Eliz. Alas! If Chimera's were to be 
taken from Mankind, what Pleaſure wauld 
they have remaining? I ſee plainly now that 


jou did not taſte the moſt agreeable Parts of 
your 
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your Life. But, in truth, I muſt fay you 
were very unhappy for it. 

D. of Aen. Agreeable? Sure you only 
railly me In all my Life what had I x. 
greeable? I never ſucceeded in any one 
thing. Four times I was flatter'd with the 
Hopes of a Crown, Firſt Poland was in Pro- 
ſpect, then England, afterward the Low. 
Countries, and laſtly France in all Appear- 
ance was to have been mine, and yet in Con. 
cluſion I was King of 

Elix. W 2 
"pink which Ny Grains nay ths 
always er with Hopes and imaginary 
Proſpects like V ifions of 2 ry-Land, with. 
out any thing real. For you thd but 


prepare fr Ropuly along as you ou liv'd, as 


at Aer BY But as I'm of Opinion that an 
actual Marriage would have done you no 
Diſpleaſure, fo I confeſs a true Royalty woud 
have pleaſed me very well. 
. Eliz, Alas! — are not ſolid & 
to bear our plunging into em, ve 
muſt be content to play only upon their Su- 
face. They are like thoſe marſhy Grounds 
which a Man may well enough run lightly 
over, a they 
kink away beneath him. 


DIA. 
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DIALOGUE IV. 
William of Cabeſtan and Albert 
Frederick of Brandenbourg. 

A. FR. of BRANDENBOURG. ' 


Love you the better, methinks, for havi 
| been out of your Wits as well as my ſelf. 
But pray let's have the Hiſtory of your Fol- 
ly; how came it to paſs? 

W. of Cab. I was a Provencial Poet, much 
eſteemed in my Age, and hence aroſe my 
Misfortune. I fell in Love with a Damſel I 
had made famous by my Verſes : She took 
ſuch a Pride in my Poetry, that ſhe was a- 
faid I ſhould employ it in Honour of ſome- 
body elſe; and, in ſhort, to ſecure my Muſe 
to her ſelf, ſhe preſented me with a damn d 
Potion that turned my Brain, and ſpoid me 
for a Verſe-maker for ever. 

A. Fr. of Brand, Pray how long have 
jou been dead? 

F. of Cab. About four hundred Years. 

A. Fr. of Brand. Sure Poets were very _ 
ſcarce. in your Age, ſince People eſteem d 
em ſo much, as to poiſon *em i' that faſhion, 


I'm ſorry you was not born in my Time, 


you might have made Verſes upon all the 
handſome Women in Chriſtendom, and no 
danger of your being poiſon'd fort. 

m. of 


1 


- 


1 Forte, Diabgue 
of Cab. I believe it: For among al 
the Wits and Poets that are eee, [ 
do not hear one complaining he met with the 
fame Deſtiny. But pray how was it that 
you loft your Wits? Es 
A. Fr. of Brand. Troth, in a very ratio- 
nal manner.——There was a certam King 
who run mad with having ſeen a Goblin in 
a Foreſt; but what was that? I had a Viſ 
on, I aſſure you, much more terrible, 
N. of Cab. And what did you fee then? 
A. Fr. of Brand. What? Why the 
dreadful Preparations of my own Nuptak 
1 was / „d to Maria Eleonora of Cleves, 
and at the Wedding-Feaft I was muſing up 
on the Matter, and I made ſuch deep judi 
cious Reflections on Matrimony, that I had 
— © gen ne left. —_ 
mad? NN 
A. FH. of Brand. Yes indeed, 
V. of Cab. So much the worſe; and | 
was yet more unhappy, for my Wits were 
reſtor'd entirely. | 
A. Fr. of Brand. I ſhou'd not have ab 
led that an Unhappineſs. 
W. of Cab. Why then you know nothing, 
For when one is once a Fool, *tis beſt to be 
a Fool abſolute and for ever. Theſe Alter- 
natives of Reaſon and Folly, and theſe en- 
tire Returns of Reaſon, are — 


* 
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which attend us leſſer Fools only, who were 
o by Accident. But if you obſerve, thoſe 
which Nature produces every Day in her or- 
dinary Courſe, and which people the World 

with their Numbers, you'll find *em always 
+ MW aiform, thorough-pac'd, finih*d Fools, 
1 that are never cur d at all. 
0 
* 


A, Fr. of Brand. For my part, I ſhou'd 
have fancy'd *twas beſt to be as little of a 
Fool as one cou d. | : | 
V. of Cab. I find you are not ſenſible of 
the Advantage of Folly : It hinders a Man 
fom knowing himſelt; and really the Proſ- 
ect of one's ſelf is but a very melancholy , 
one. And ſince *tis never like to be other- 
viſe, when we have once loſt it, we ſhou'd 
never wiſh to recover it one ſingle Moment, 

A. Fr. of Brand. You talk very prettily, 
methinks.--Yet never think to perſuade me 
that there are any ſuch abſolute Fools as you 
ſpeak of; I believe there are none but ſuch 
j we were: All the reſt of Mankind have 
Reaſon; or elſe to loſe one's Wits wou'd be 
o loſe nothing, and there vou d be no Di- 
_—_— betwixt Mad-men and Men in their 

TIES Re gd | 

W. of Cab. Mad-men are only Fools of 
2 particular Species. For the Follies of Men 
n general, being of the fame Nature, do 
rery luckily agree ſo well together, that 
hey ſerve for the ſtrongeſt Ties of _—_ 
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Witneſs that ambitious Deſire of . 
that falſe Glory, and a thouſand other Pri. 
ciples, which give Motion to all the Affain 
that are tranſacted in the World: And none 
are call'd Fools by all People, but ſome cer. 
tain Fools who are out of the Game, as | 
were, and whoſe Folly is not in Tune with 
the reſt, nor enters into the ordinary Com. 
merce of Life. 

A. Fr. of Brand. But your Mad-men ar 
ſuch Fools that they often cry Fool at « 
another, whereas other Men converſe tog. 
ther as wiſe Perſons. 

N. of Cab. Have a Care what you-fay! 
I tell you all Men are making Mouths and 
pointing at one another, and, if you pleaſe 
you may obſerve that this is a judicious Eſt: 

liſnment of Nature. For Inſtance, the { 

litary Man laughs at the Courtier,— but in 
Recompence he never croſſes his Game a 
Court. The Courtier ridicules the ſolitary 
Man, but never diſturbs him in his Retreat. 
If there were but one Party univerſally a- ſhy 
knowledg'd to be the only People of Reaſon, I 54 
all the World - wou'd be for ſtriking i Ret 
amongſt em, and there wou'd be eternally 
Crowds and Confuſion ; therefore tis muct 
better they ſhou*d divide into a great man 
leſs Troops, that do not embarraſs together 
but take all their ſeveral Ways, and lag! 
-at one another. 


AF 
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A. Fr. of Brand. To deal freely, I find 
Death it ſelf has not cur'd you, but with all 
your Reaſoning you're as great a Fool as 
ever, That curſed Draught will never be 
out of your Head. | 
W. of Cab. Why that's the Notion now 
which one Fool ſhou'd have of another. 
True Wiſdom wouꝰd too much diſtinguiſh 
and ſingularize its Poſſeſſors, but the Opi- 
nion of Wiſdom puts all Men upon a Level, 
and yet ſatisfies em every whit as well. 


— — 


DIALOGUE V. 
Agnes Sorel and Roxolana, 


if 8.0, & £&. tb | 
O tell you the Truth, I don't under-- 
ſtand your Turkiſh Gallantry : The 
Ladies of the Seraglio have a domineering 
ſort of a Lover, that needs only ſay— 7s 
my Pleaſure a very. blunt way of Court- 
ſhip, where there's no ſuch thing, on one 
ſide, as gentle Repulſes and ſoft engaging 
Reſiſtance, nor any Submiſſions or Care to 
pleaſe on t'other; which is as much as to 
lay, that the Sultans and their Sultanas loſe 
all the agreeable Part of Love. 

Rox. How wou'd you have it ? — The 
Turkiſh Emperors are extremely jealous -of 
their Authority, and upon politick Reaſons 

H have 


„ 


— 3 aw 
A ee LS Da 
| 2 
l þ. run _—_ oo — — — * 


ſters of almoſt the whole * aj 

Kox. Yes, that I have; for the Hiſtory 
has. made a mighty Noiſe, and I know tha 
a certain Maid was the Deliverer of Franc, 
But what were you, at the ſame time, the 
King's Miſtreſs too? 


and J are not at all akin. The King, my 
Lover, determin'd to leave his Kingdom 
Prey to uſurping Strangers, and go hide 
himſelf in a mountainous Country, whither ſtc 
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leſt the Ladies, not being in abſolute Depen. M » 
dance, ſhou'd uſurp too great a Power over M 1c 
em ſometimes, and meddle too much in c 
their Affairs of State. e 
A. Sor. Well — and ſuppoſe they did, are MW n« 
they ſure *rwou'd be a Misfortune? Love is 
ingenious in a thouſand things, and -here 
ſtands the Perſon ('tho* 1 fay't) who if ſhe 
had not been Sovereign of the French King's 
Affections, Heay*n only knows where Franz 
had been at this Moment. Pray —— have 
you never heard what a wretched Condition 
our Affairs were in under Charles the S. 
venth, and to what a hopeful Paſs all was 
brought, when the Eng/i/h were become Ma- 


A. Sor. Youre in a Miſtake z that Maid 


I had no great Inclination to follow him. I ce: 
ſent for an Aſtrologer, whom J had ben 1! 


dealing with underhand, who, pretending o hi: 
have caſt my Nativity, told me one 8 2 
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in the King's Preſence, that as. ſure as Stars 
were Stars twas my Deſtiny to inſpire a 
long and laſting Paſſion into the Heart of a 
certain great Monarch, and if this did not 
come to paſs he wou'd never truſt the Pla- 
nets more. Immediately -I addreſs d my 
ſelf to the King, — Your Majeſty will not re- 
ent it, I hope, if I take my Leave of you, 
= Es to Al Eng 18 C n e 

you're reſolv' d to be a King no longer; and you 
— not yet lou'd me long enough to fulfil this 
Destiny. Now 'twas the Fear of loſing me 
made him determine to , keep his Crown, 
and from that Moment he began to re-eſta- 
bliſh himſelf” See here how much France 
was oblig d to Love; and how amorous and 
gallant that Nation ought to be in meer 
Gratitude | 

Rox. Very true. But to return to the 
Maid I was ſpeaking of; pray what was it 
then ſhe performed? Cou' d there be ſo vile 
a Miſtake in Hiſtory, as to attribute to a 
poor country Wench the Glory which be- 
longed to a fine Court Lady, and che King's 


Miſtreſs? 


A. Sor. *Twou'd not be ſtrange if the Hi- 
ſtory had made ſuch a Miſtake, _Yet *tis 
certain; that Maid animated the Army, but 
1 had at firſt animated the King. She fountl 
him, marchin 4 $f in Hand "againſt the 


Engl iſhy- and Ich ſhe affifted him conſide- 


H 2 rably ; 
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ſiderably; but *twas I firſt rouſed him 9 
that Martial Poſture. In fine, to convince 
you of the ſhare I had in this important AF. 
fair, let me repeat to you the Teſtimony oſ 
one of Charles the Seventh's Succeſſors, who 
was pleaſed to compliment my Memory with 


SGentille Agnes plus d bonneur tu merite, 
La Cauſe eſtant de France recouvrer __ 
Que ce que peut dedans un Cloitre ouvrer 
Cloſe Nonain, ou bien devot Hermit. 


The chaſter Maids may lovely Agnes blane, 
Zet France recover d has ſecur'd ber Fame 
And greater Praiſe her Mem' ry ſhall purſue, 
Than is to cloiſter d Nuns or holy Hermits due, 


No what ſay you; Roxana ? You muſt 
confeſs at leaſt that had I been a Sultanels, 
as you were, and had I not had that Au- 
thority over Charles the Seventh to threaten 
him as I did, he and his Kingdom had been 
ruined utterly. _ — 

Kox. I admire at the Pride you take in 
this petty Action? Twas no ſuch difficult 
Matter for you that were free and at your 
own diſpoſal, to. eſtabliſh yourſelf ſuch a 
Power over the Soul of your Lover. But 1 
ſubjected the Sultan, tho? I was a Slave my 
jell, You made Charles VII. Bog. aloe 

en OO es 


. 
= 


q 


| right of himſelf Y my Huſband: | 
A4, Sor. How's that? 'Tis Gia the 80. 
uns never marrx. ©: 3 
Rox. I grant it. Yer for all that; I pu 1 
ected to marry Soliman, tho* the violent | I 
Paflion he had conceived for me had ſeveral 3 
mes been ſatisfyed before. Tou ſhall hear 
Stratagem far more refined than yours. 1 
gan to build Temples, and perform ſeve- 
a] other Acts of Devotion; in the midſt of 
shich I feigned a profound Melancholy. A 
touland times and more did the Sultan ten- 
&rly enquire the Cauſe. After I had play- 
& over all the neceflary Forms, I told him, 
ighing, that all my good Deeds, as 1 had 
ben informed by the Doctors, were like to 
be of no Avail to me; for, ſince I was in 
the Conditiori of a Slave, the merit of them 
ras entirely transferred to my Lord and So- 
rereign 3 and this was the Cauſe of my Me- 
ancholy. Soliman immediately gave me my- 
— to this charitable end, that the 
Merit of my Piety might become my own. 
But when he thought to enjoy me as he had 
done before, and treat me as one of the La- 
dies of the Seraglio, I ſurprized him extream-- 
V, and with a mighty ſerious Air, 
us Pardon, and told him he had no Right 
over the Perſon of a free Woman. Soliman 
tad a tender Conſcience, and conſults the 
H 3 Point 


— 
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Point. with a certain Doctor of the Lay. tha 
I had been tampering with before, who ac- 
cording to my Inſtructions, anſwer'd him; 
that he ought to be very careful how he af. 
ſumed any Power over one Who was now no 
longer bis Slave and Property; and that 
in ſhort there muſt be no more 
without Matrimony. He was now more 
ui Love with me than ever; he had but one 
way to help. himſelf, and that an extraor- 
dipary. one, and eme for's dat 
yet he ventured it, and marryed me. 

A. Sor. I muſt confeſs, there is a mighty 
Pleaiure in ſubjecting thofe- who fore-am 
N pgaink Thy Power, and bid u 


Ce. 
„Ro. 1 Menmay ſee the-beſf Face 
upon the Matter; but when we have once 
taken bold of their Paſſions, we may lead 
em een where we pleaſe. Let me for Ex- 
ample, but take a Turn once more upon the 
Stage of Life, then give me to my Share the 
deſt and moſt domineering Spark upon 
are and ſee if Edo pot humble him 
what I Hleaſe, $0 Lam furniſhed wil 
a Wit, -a-ſpMicient- Stock of 
Ka armee | 
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DIALOGUE VI. 
Joan I. Queen of Naples, and Anſelm, 

FOANof NAPLES. 


HAT] can you foretel me nothing? 
Sure you han't forgot all your Aſtro- 


? 

e, How d'ye think *tis poſſible to 
put it in Practice? Here's neither Sky nor 
Stars.— * | 

J. of Naples. No matter; I'll excuſe you 
from obſerving the Rules ſo preciſely. _ 

Anſelm. A very pretty Fancy! for a dead 
Man to make Prophecies But upon what, 
F beſeech you? * * 
F. of Naples. Upon my ſelf, and what 
concerns nme. | 

Anfelm. Good |—you're dead, and like to 
continue ſo to Eternity; that's all I can Pro- 
pheſie of you. D'ye think our Condition 
or Affairs here may change? 
F. of Naples. No, but that's my Affliction. 
And tho' Pm convinc'd nothing more will 
happen to me, yet methinks if you cou d 
find but a way to foretel me ſomething or 
other; -*twou'd- divert me ſtrangely. You 
can't imagine what an Uneaſineſs tis, to 
have no Scenes of Futurity to look upon, no 
Accidents to come - For Pity's ſake, one 
poor Prediction! and let it be een what you 


pleaſe. | | 
H 4 Anſelm. 
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Anſelm. By this reſtleſs Curioſity of your, 
I ſhou'd take you for one of the Living; 
tis the very Humour that poſſeſſes all above. 
There People can't fit down contented with 
what they are, but are mad to anticipate 
what they ſhall be; but certainly here we 
ought to be wiſer, AYR 
J. of Naples. Alas! have they not Rea- 
ſon? The Preſent is but a Point of Time, 
and *twould be hard indeed if their Views 
muſt terminate there: Is it not better to 
extend the Proſpect as far as they can, and 
to gain ſomething from Futurity ? 
_ Anſelm. And what's the Conſequence? 
Like extravagant Heirs, they borrow ſo 
much upon the time to come, by their Hopes 
and Imagination, that when *tis arrived 
find the Stock exhauſted, and nothing 
to entertain em; and yet the ſame Impati- 
ence remains to plague em ſtill. Futurity is 
the great Decoy of Mankind, and we Aſtro- 
logers are beſt acquainted with their Weak- 
neſs. Therefore we amuſe em with confi- 
dent Stories, that there are Signs hot and 
cold, Male and Female ; that ſome Planets 
are good, ſome evil, and others indifferent 
of themſelves, but take their Character from 
ſuch as they're in Conjunction with. And 
all this Stuff paſſes very currently with em, 
becauſe tis thought to lead em into the 
Knowledge of the future, i 
| {4h} x J. of Naples, 
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of Naples. Well, and don't it? A pret- 
by methinks! that you, who — — 
nf Aſtrologer, ſhou'd bewray your on 


- 


or Hark ye!—We dead Folks dont 


much, was all a downright Cheat. 

7. of Naples. Excuſe me; I won't take 
jour own Word fort. A Cheat! How then 
could you foretel I ſhould be four times mar- 
ſed? Was i it likely, that a Perſon of tole- 
ble Senſe wou'd venture upon Matrimony. 
ur times? Come I'm ſure you muſt have 
ad it in the Stars. 

ON. I conſulted your Ineli inations more. 

the Stars; yet the Succeſs of a Prophe- 
9, after all, is no Proof. Will you let me 
ring you to one of the dead here, that ſhall 
tell you a pleaſant Story? He was one of my 


believer in his Art as your humble Servant. 
However , for- ent's Sake, he ſet 
himſelf one Day to obſerve the Rules with 
the greateſt Seridtnefs, and propheſyed of 
bme Events, harder to be gueſſed at than 
jour four Marriages. . All the that he foretold 
ame punctually to paſs, but never was Man 
more — He preſently. falls to his 
aſtrological Figures, and reviews the Ground 
0! his Predictions, And what d' ye think he 

e found? 


uſe to lie; and to be free w' you, that A- 
trology, for which you eſteemed me io, 


brother Star-gazers, and as great an Un- 


"i _ 
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found? Why—only that he.” fad 
grand Miſtake, and that if his Caltulation 


had been right, he 6ught to have POE a 


Tu the contrary 
6 he = ei thou bad Story 
a be World +: dis Gt 
12% . A bogen might be d. 


tec, fork aK of Giplics ati 
Re 0 Pa iplies and coztning 


Auſelni. There afe 4 thowfand Stories of 


**m 19075 much worſe tllatf this, yet the 
Trade will always hold good. People wil 
never ſt fer thethſetves — be undeccived 0 


a Charm in't, and the ll dote on, to the end 
of tlie Y World. "Obſerve, fot Example, Bon 
Men 57778 all their paſt anti "ref. Pol- 
ion to this Hope; and that 4hd all the rtf 
faſt it Sid i to  Hahd) to another: Oe 
would think *twere a tnatieious Trick este 
blified in Nature, cd foof em like Children, 
and N loofſetiihg their Graſp to make en 
drbp what they Rold. They nber turn thei 
Cares 46h Hein happy in the eſent Mo 
ment; that's an fait a jonrtied to bereafier. 


if the time to come were of a different 


4 and of bener Quality than the time 


. of Jes. N We not of a diffrent 
Mike Neg It's good to fancy i ſo. 


e And what's the Effect of thus > 
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fine Fancy? I have a Fable that informs you 
in three Words—An honeſt Wretch was adry, 
and fate him down by the Side of a Spring, 
but wou'd not drink of the Water that was 
running before him, in hopes *twou'd flow 
purer anon. The time he intended to ſtay 
was over, but the Water ſtill the ſame. This 
will ne er do, cries the Fellow, *tis better yet 
to wait à little longer. And what d' ye think 
he did at laſt? he tarry'd *till the Spring 
happew'd to dry up, and fa went away 
athirſt. 


F. of Naples. That was my very Caſe; 
and I believe here's not one among all the 
Dead, whoſe Lite was not quite ebb'd out 
before he had made his propos'd uſe of it 
But what then? I reckon there's a great deal, 
after all, in the Pleaſure of forecaſting, in 
employing Hope, and Fear too, and in hav- 
mg a Futurity to pry. into. A wile Man, 
according to your Notions, wou' d be juſt 
like one of us Dead, to whom the Time 
prefent and to come is ctly the ſame; 
and conſequently this wiſe Man wou'd be as 
uneaſie as J am. : 

Anſelm. Alas! What a Jeſt is the Con- 
dition of Man, if it be ſuch as you believe! 
He's born to aſpire after every thing, and 
enjoy nothing; to be always upon his 
March, and arrive at no Place. 


DIA. 
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| DIALOGUE VI. 
Soliman and Julictta of Gonzaga, - 
SOLIMAN. a 

'A H! why is this the firſt time I have 

ſeen you? and wherefore did I loſe all 

the Pains of my whole Life in ſearching af- 
ter you? I was on fire to have had the moſt 
beautiful Perſon of Italy in my Seraglio; and 
now I ſee nothing but a fleeting 
has no Charms, but reſembles all the reſt. 
Juliet. I can never thank you enough for 
the Paſſion you conceiv'd for me, upon the 
Reputation of my Beauty. It wonderfully 
augmented that Reputation; and *tis to you 
Pm indebted for the moſt agreeable Mo- 
ments I ever 
flect, with continual Pleaſure, on the Night 
in which the Pirate Barbaroſſa, in Obedience 
to your Commands, thought to have ſur- 
priz*d me in Cajeta, and forc'd me to leave 
the City in extream Diſorder and Precipi- 
tation. | 

Solim. Wherefore then did you fly, if it 
gave you Pleaſure to be ſearch*d after for 
me ? 

Juliet. I was tranſported with the Search, 
but more that I eſcap'd it. Nothing ever 
flatter'd my Vanity more than to think I 
was wanting to the Happineſs of the happy 

| Soliman, 
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Shade, that 


paſs'd, But above all, I re- 
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Soliman, and was talk*d of in the Seraglis, a 
Place fo full of fine Women: But in Troth 
I deſir'd no more; the Seraglio has Charms 
to thoſe only that are wiſh'd for there, but 
none at all to thoſe that are in it. 

Solim. I perceive now what occaſion'd 
your Fear; you cou'd not digeſt the Num- 
ber of Rivals there. Perhaps you were 
afraid that among ſuch a multitude of fine 
Women, a conſiderable Part ſerv'd for no- 
thing but idle Ornaments to the Seraghio. + 

Juliet. Your Servant!——you are pleasd 
here to charge me with very pretty Thoughts. 

Solim, Why —— What elſe has the Sera- 
glio ſo frightful ? 

Fuliet. I was affronted to the laſt Degree 
at the infufferable Vanity of you Sultans; 
who, to make an Oftentation of your _— 
deur, CI 
ſome Women, the Majority of which are of 
no uſe to you, and yet — loſt to all the 
World beſides. And then, who d'ye think 
can bear a Lover, whoſe Declarations cf 
Paſſion are indiſputable Commands; and 
who never but in the Tone of abſolute 
Authority? No——1 was not at all fit for 
the Seraglio, and you might have ſpared 
yourſelf the Trouble of ſearching after me, 
an ſhould never have made your Hart 
ne 

Solim. How are you ſure of that? 

Juliet. 


14 
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Juliet. Becauſe Ea never have 
made mine: : 

Sulim. 1 dowr take the 
what fignify*d it whether I had made yours 
or not ? 

Fulies, What. do you think tis poſ- 
| fible in Love to be made happy without Re- 
ei ion? That there are ſolitary Plea- 
fares Which need not be communicated? And 
that we may enjoy em, when we do not 
beſtow em? - Fy Such Sentiments ſhock 
every Heart of finer Mold. 

Solim. I'm a Turk, ſee; and if [ 
have- not all che Ni in the World, ! 
may be excuſed. And yet methinks, I am 
got ſo much in the neither. Did you 
not juſt now ſharply condemn” Vanity? 
Juliet. did. 

Solim. And is not this Deſire to make the 
Happinetos of others, a Motion of Vanity? 
 Worfd it not be intolerable Pride not to con- 
ſent to be made happy by you, but upon 
Condition I make you happy too? A Sultan 
zs more modeſt. He receives Pleafure from 

abundance of charming Women, and never 
values himſelf upon giving them any. Nay 


—— you need not laugh, there's more Soli- 


dity in this 2 — than you imagine. 
Think upon't, ſtudy the Human Heart, 
and you'll Hand that this Niceneſs you as 


fo m proud 
becauſe P 2.981 to be in Debt. 
Juliet. Well, I grant you then Vanity. is 
neceſſary. 


. Solim. Horm! n: den Ui cenſur'd | it 
ſo much ?, 

Julie. Ves, * which I ſpoke of, but. 
this ſort ] approve perfectly. Is it too dif- 
ficult for you to conceive that the good Qua- 
lities of human Nature are link'd to others 
which are bad, and that *twou'd be dange- 
rous to cure it of all its Fault 

Salim. But at this rate there's no knowing 
where to fix. Pray, upon the whole, er 
muſt we think of Vanity ? 

Juliet. At a certain Point; | is a Vice; 
but a little ſhort nd * e 4 Virtue. Ant 
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Paracelſus and Moliere. (2127 


ASL IERE:: 

FE *twere only for the fake of your Name, 

I hou'd be in Love with you —— Para- 

cls! why, a Man wou'd take you for a 

Geek or a Roman at leaſt: No body wou'd 

ever dream that Paracelſus was a * Phi- 
loſopher. 

8. I have render'd this Name as i. 


luſtrious as *tis elegant. My Works are of 
wonderful 


a 5 = + i 8 
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wonderful Direction to thoſe who 


wou'd en- 


ter into the Secrets of Nature, and above all 
to thoſe who wou'd' ſoar to the fublime 
Knowledge Fenn 


nd that thoſe are the 
true Sciences. To know the Men we ſer 
nothing, every Body can dot. 
But to ſtrike up an Acquaintance with the 


1 
o. I eaſily 


every Day is 


Genii chat no body ever ſaw, nee 
ſort of Buſineſs, 
Para. Doubtleſs tis. 1 heve forth in 


the moſt exact manner, their Nature, their 


Employment, their Inclinations, their diffe- 
rent Orders, e Loews ne 


Univerſe. | 


- Ml. How hap y were you, who had got 
theſe wonderful For there's the 


ſtrongeſt Reaſon to believe you perfectiy 


knew every thing that relates ta Mankind 
and yet a World of Teo d never 
reach fo far as this. 
Para. Phoo every lite e 18 
Maſter of as much as that. as 
Mot. I believe it; and you had 
Teft to embarraſs you about the Nature of the 


human Soul, its Functions, and its Union 


with the Body of 

Para. a tis impoſſi- 
ble but there will be ſome Difficulties re- 
maining, to the World's End, upon thoſe 


Mat- 
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Matters, But a Man may Loon 1 mach 
dye ſee, as Philoſophy can Sar him. 

Mal. And did you know no more? * 

Para. No. Why is not that enough?) 

Mol. Enough! Tis nothing; And thus 
you ſoared above Men whom you did not 
know at all, e ee 4 

Para. There's ſomething in the Genu that 
more excites our natural Curioſity. 

Mol. Ay; but*tis inexcuſable that wethould 
apply to them, till aſter we have nothing 
more to learn of Man; one would think the 
human Underſtanding had exhauſted every 
thing, when one ſees it forming to itſelf Ob- 
xs of Science that have perhaps no Reali- | 
ty, and with which it embarraſſes by way of | | 
Diverſion. And yet *tis certain, thereare real 118 
Objects, which, if it pleaſed wou d find it f | 
ſufficient Employment. r 9 

Para. The Mind naturally under valves Jil 
Sciences that are too ſimple, and purſues | 
ſuch as are full of Myſtery. Tis only upon 
theſe it can exerciſe its whole Force and 
Activity. 

Mzl. So much the worſe; what you a 
makes not at all for the Mind's Credit. 
Truth preſents her ſelf to it, but becauſe 
ſhe's plain, it knows her not, and takes ridi- 
culous Myſteries for her, only becauſe, for- 
ſooth, they are Myſteries. And I'm per- 
faded that if moſt * 
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te Univerſe, ſuch as i it is, without obſerving 
the Virtues of Numbers, the Properties. of 
Planets, and Fax fr link*d to certam Peri. 
ods, or certam Revolutions, they would not 
be able to forbear ſaying of this admirable 
Order, What! is this all? 

Para. You turn into Ridicule Myſteries 
which are too deep for your Penetration, and 
which are reſerv'd only for Men of great 
Nl. I eſteem thoſe who do not conipre: 
hend theſe Myſteries, much beyrnd the 
who do. But tis the World's: Unhappineß 
that Nature has not made all Perfons capable 
of not underſtanding em. 

Para. But you; give Sentence here 
with ſuch Authority! pray. what Profeſſion 
dit you follow in your Lite-time? 
Mol. Why truly a Profeſſion very differen 
You ftudy*d* the Virtues of the 
| 2 and 1 ware the Fol lies of Man- 
EKind 

- "Para. A Trottt! 
— Does 3 N r Man- 
Kind 2 to a as! ano Follies ? 


a. ar y Knows it in grofs, and 
undd. x ought © to come to Pe- 
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ticulars, and them tis ſurprtzing td le che 
the vaſt Extent of this Science: * 

pony ad And woe * van make 
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Mol. 1 bridged; m ad Place 
as many People as Tod, andiere 1. 


2 that ye Weng 4 mer 
Wut aer le. 


Para. Sure you 
guments to perſuade e of that? 
Mol. Not at all Tis the eaſieſt thing*1 in 
the World. Vou may convinee em of their 
Folly without any great Flights of Elo 
quence, or ſtudy dt Neaſeningl Their Acti- 
ons are ſo ridiculous, that you need only 
mimick em over before their Eyes; and 
you ſhall ſesꝰ erf e et burſt: with Eging, 

| Pare. I underſtand you ].] ðœUV— at 

you were a Comedian then? Well, for 
7 r hs ies 
at & Co * 

thither to laugk at Were eee ing 
why- don't” the Pare? Hr OF ONS ara 
ſeves ?- 

Mol. To Hugh at things whe World, a 
Man muſty as it were, Waun c of it, 
and that the Play-Hobuſe Ie gives 


you in DRIVE as if you. had vo Pare 
in it your ſelf. 
mitigles n in 


=P dere dare ſoon 
Alt which ugk d. at, 12 
be a Party in it as before? 


Weer. 067) ag 


| t chang his . Mann 
leh which  hed-rownd argon = a Foot 
high from the Ground, the proud Creature 
thus inſulted the reſt of * 
A ou wretched Animals ! ſays ſhe, ibu 
ſee groveling beneath mt; and that know: not 


how. to cleave the Air, as I do But at thoſe 


Words down fell the cackling Boaſter, and 
ended the Adventure. * 

Hara. To what Purpoſe then ſerve. the Re- 
flections which Plays help us to make, fince 
they are like the Flight of this Gooſe, and 


in an Inſtant we fall from em into the cm. 


mon Fooleries. 
Mol. Ohl tis a great Matter to have 
laughed at one's ſelf. Nature has given us a 
wonderful Facility that Way, to _ us 
from being our own Bubbles. How - often 
does it happen that while one Party of us is 
very eager upon ſome Action, — hom Party 
ſtands by and makes a Jeſt of em. And if 
need were, you might find a third Party 
that wou'd laugh at both the firſt together. 
Now, does not Mankind appear à very 
motley and fantaſtical Compoſition? 1 63 
Hara. I don't ſee” that all this requires 
e rr m—_— 
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and ſome e often ill apply'd, 
merit no ſuch mighty Eſteem. But what 
ſtrains of Contemplation are neceſfary... to. 
treat upon more elevated Subjects? 
Mol. Lou are come back to your Geni, 
and I keep to my Fools. In the mean time, 
tho* I've beſtowed all my Labour TO 
Subjects ſo common to the BE Worl 
can propheſie to you that my Plays will out- 
live your ſublime Works. Ev thing. is 
ſubject to change of Faſhion. | The 
ductions of the Mind are not ſecure from the 
Fate of Clothes. What a World of Books 
and other Writings have I ſeen bury*d with 
their Authors! juſt as in ſome Countries 
they interr, with the Deceaſed, the Things 
they moſt delighted in while they liv'd. I 
know perfectly what Revolutions may hap- 
pen in the Empire of Letters, and yet, with 
all this, I'II warrant the Continuance of my 
Pieces. I can tell you the 8 


that will n R muſt ie, 


th. 
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DIALOGUE Ix. 


Mary Stuart and David Riccio, 
D. RIC CIO. 


O Il ſhall never be comforted upon 
my Death. 

M. Stuart, Yet methinks twas a very 

handſome 


—_— a 
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chandforge'one” for a Muſician The prind- 
"Nobility in the Court of ace 


— Hu 


_ wee 


coalpite you, and never was 5. 
A2 ormality in c to Death 

greateſt Prince upon 

D. Kiccio. —— a Death was never 
intended for a poor Luteniſt, whom N 
had driven out N Taly into Scotland. It had 
been much better to have let me wear ou 
my Days ſoſtly as one of your Muſick, than 
by raiſing me to the Rank of a Miniſter of 
State, to ſhorten my Life. 

M. Stuart. I cou'd never have 

to find thee ſo inſenſible! What! was itz 
Night Diſtinction to let thee dine alone with 
me: every Pay? Truſt me, Niccio, a Favou 
of that Kind was no Wrong to thy Reput- 
tion. 

D. Riccio. No: All the Wrong I know 
was, that it oblig'd me to pay my, Life for 
. receiving it too often, For alas! I was fit- 
ting Tete d. Tete with you at Table, as uſua, 2 
when I ſaw the, King oo with the- Ruffian — 
that was pick'd out to be my Executioner, WO - 
becauſe he as naturally the moſt ::frightfu ; 
Scot that ever was born, and his Aſpect had 
lately been made more frightſul by a long 
Quartan Ague. I don't ho whether he 
ſtruck me or no———But to the beſt of m 
Remembrance, the very Sight of him mut: 
der'd me. M. Stuart. 
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M. Stuart. I have honoured thy Memory 
ſo far as to place thee in the Tomb of he 


Kings of Scotland. 
D. Ricrio. How | 4 my 5 
tombꝰd with the Kings of Scotland ? 


M. Stuart. Nothing more true. 

H. Riccio. I have been ſo little ſenſible of 
that good. Fortune, that, believe me, tis the 
firſt Notice JL have ever had of it. 0 
Lute! Was I forc'd to thee, to am 
myſelf wtth the Cares governing a * 
domi 

M. Stuart. Still x — 
jou know now that my Death wWas a thou- 
5 unhappy than yours? 

D. Riccio. It may — you were horn 
in a Condition chavk: ſubject. to terrible Re- 
verſes : But poor I was born to have dy d in 
my Bed. Nature had plac'd me in the fitteſt 
Station in the World for it, obſcure, and 
without a Fortune, only with a tolerable 
Voice, and a Genius to play the Lute. _ 

M. Stuart. — gaben thy 
Heart. But alas! for one un Moment, 
how many . agreeable Days Re 
joy'd before? What woudft thou have done, 
hadſt thou never been better than a Muſici- 
an? that mean Fortune wou'd have ſoon 
diſtaſted thee. 

D. Riccio. No. I'd have ſearch'd out my 
Happineſs within my elf. 


A. Stuart, 


L 
1 


haft a gx thy ſelf here by pedantick Re. 


travel afar off to find it. | 


= 
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M. Stuart. Go, thou'rt a Fool. 


flections, or ing Company with the 
Philoſophers og 11 ns the Men 
ſhou'd find Tia nes in bene = 
D. Kiccio. They wane only to be per. 
ſuaded that they may. A Poet of my 
has delcrib d an enchanted Caſt 
where Lovers and their Miſtreſſes ate perpe 
tually ſeeking one another with extreme 
Earneftneſs and Inquietude, they meet every 
Moment, and yet never know it. There 
a Charm like this upon the Happineſs of 
Men, they have it in their own Thought, 
yet are never aware of it; it preſents it ff 
a thouſand times to em, while they ſtil 


8 SFrr2 2 


IJ 


M. Stuart. Away with your Cant and 


Viſions of Philoſophy! If nothing without J 
us contributes to make us happy, are we of Er 
a Humour, I ay; to take the Pains to be 10 


ſo by our R 
D. Ricci. Why not? Happineſs is well Pu 
worth that Pains. yo 


M. Stuart. Twere Pains to no Purpoſe, i 


and Happineſs is by no means conſiſtent WY U 


with it. We ceaſe to be happy the Mo- *. 


ment we feel our Endeavour to be fo. If 3 yo 


Man felt all the Parts of his Body labouring pl 
to ſuſtain themſelves in a good Condition, 
wou'd you think: him well? No. Happr ra 
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neſs is like Health, it muſt be in Men wich- 
out their placing it there; and if there's a 
Happineſs which Reaſon produces, tis like 
that Health which is only maintain d by the 
force of Art and Medicines, which is always 
very weak and very uncertain. 


you give me, what a fine ſoft Life was 


—_ 


The third falſe Demetrius, and Monfieu? 
| Des Cartes. WS. 
DES CARTES. 
Ought to know the North almoſt as well 
as you; I ſpent a good Part of my Life 
philoſophizing in Holland, and at laſt dy'd 
in Sweden more a Philoſopher than ever. 
Falſe Dem. According to the Scheme 
| yours! 
Employ'd only about Philoſophy! I had 
not the Privilege to paſs mine ſo quietly. 

Des Cartes. Thank your own Folly. What 
put it into your Head to think of making 
your ſelf Czar of Muſcovy, and to take 
thoſe Meaſures for it which you did? You 
try'd to paſs for the Prince Demetrius, who 
was rightful Heir to the Throne, and yet 
you had already before your Eyes the Exam- - 
le of two pretended Demetrius's, who had 
detected for Cheats, and periſh*'d miſe- 
rably, You ought ſurely to have taken the 
I Paing 
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Pains to | contrive ſome new Im 


There was not the leaſt Probability, that 


this, which had been try'd before, ſhow 
have Succels. 1 | 

Falſe Dem. Between Friends, the Muſs. 
vites are not the moſt refin'd People in the 
World: They have the Madneſs to pretend 
to reſemble the ancient Greeks, but God 
knows in what. 1 
Des Cartes. Yet, as Sots as 
were, they cou'd not ſuffer the Cheat of 
three falſe Demetriuss ſucceſſively. No— 
when you began to play that Part, I dare 
fwear they cry d almoſt all, with an Air of 
Diſdain, bat | more Demetrivs's /t{. 
Falſe. Dem. Yet for all that I made my 
ſelf a conſiderable Party : 2 Name of De- 
metrius was beloved, the People perpetually 
ran after it, and you know what the Peo- 
ple are. . 

Des Cartes. But pray did not the ill Fate 
of your two Brother-Cheats ſcare you? 
. Falſe Dem. Quite the contrary ; was it 
not reaſonable to believe it muſt be the tue 
Demetrius that durſt appear, after the Defeat 
of the other two? TwWOu'd have been the 
_ Preſumption had I been Demetrius him- 
{elf. 
Des Cartes. But ſuppoſe you had been the 
firſt that aſſum'd this Name, how cou'd 
you have the Face to pretend to it, iy 

| | being 
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being ſure you cou d back your © Pretenc 
with very probable Proofs? 

Falſe Dem. Hold a littie and em 
aſk you, who are ſo full of your Queſtions 
here, and fo hard to be ſatisfy*d, how you 


durſt aſpire to make your ſelf Head of a, 


new Philoſophy which was to contain all the 
Truths that were unknown *till then? 

Des Cartes. Oh! I found a great many 
things which had Probabillity enough to 


flatter me that they were true, nen | 


enough to make a new Sect. 

Falſe Dem. And was you not terrify'd by 
the Example of ſo many Philoſophers, Who, 
with Opinions as well 'grounded as yours, 
were diſcover'd at laſt for Mountebanks ? A 
Man might reckon you up a long Lift of 
em, if he pleaſed, and you can reckon but 
two Sham Demetriuss before me. I was 
but the third in my kind, that ſet up ſor de- 
ceiving the Maſeovites—but you were more 
than a thouſand deep in the Liſt of thoſe. 
who undertook to practiſe "pen the * aith of 
all Mankind. 4 

Des Cartes. You knew: you was not the 
Prince Demetrius; but I publiſh'd no more 
than what I really believed, nor believed it 
without probable Appearances. I never re- 
HR out of my ny _ i came 
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_ Falſe Dem, What ſignifies that? Your 
Sincerity did not make youleſs need a world 
of Aſſuranee ta be fo poſitive: that you were 
the happy Man at laſt who had diſcovered 
the Truth. The World has been abuſed 
with that Pretenee by ſo many New-Philo. 
phers already, that when any new Philo- 
phers appear, I wonder every one does not 
cry out bat] more Philoſophy ſtill? 
Des Cartes. I muſt tell you, if People are 
always deluded by the Promiſes of Philoſo- 
goers, *tis not without Reaſon, Some little 
ruths are-diſcover'd from Time to Time, 
Which, tho? not important, ſerve. to amuſe. 
But ſor the Depth of Philoſophy, I confeks, 
there is ſcarce any Progreſs made in it all, 
J believe too that Men often find the Truth 


in ſome conſiderable Articles, but the: Miſ 


chief is, they don't know when they find it. 
For Philoſophy. (if a dead Man may be ſo 
bold) reſembles a certain Play among. Chil-. 
dren, where one with his Eyes blinded runs 
aſter the reſt ; if he catches one he's- 
oblig'd to name him, elfe he muſt let go his 
Prize, and run again; Tis the ſame in the 
Search of Truth; for tho“ we Philofophers 
have our Eyes ſufficiently blinded, we make 
a-ſhift ſometimes to lay hold of her, but to 


what purpoſe? We cannot juſtifie | to her 
that *tis ſhe, and in the fame Moment ſhe 


flips from us again, , 
iN 1 85 | Falſe 
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Falſe Dems. Tis but too plain then, that 
ſhe's not made for us, and you'll ſee, at laſt, 
People won't ſo, much as think of finding 
her; Hey Il loſe their Courage, and throw 
up the Game. 

Des Cartes. I can aflure you, you'zea falſe 
Prophet. Men have an incredible Courage 
tor any thing they are once infatuated with: 
Every one is confident that the thing which 
has been refuſed to all beſide, is only a Re- 
ſerve for him. Nay, four and twenty 
thouſand Years hence, you'll have Philoſo- 
phers who will pretend 'd 


to have diſpoſſeſs 
l the Errors that reign*d for thirty thouſand 
Years before ; and People, who will believe 
the World ——_— 
us. Eyes, 

4% Dim. How! vas i fa un Mints 
Hazard to undertake a third time to deceive 
the Muſcovites, and will itbe no haxard at all 
to attempt the deceiving the whole of Man- 
kind after thirty thouſand times? That calls 
em Bubbles than the Muſcovites. 
Des Cartes. They are fo, in the Affair of 
Truth: They rave upon it more than ever 
the Muſcovites did on the Name of Deme- 
Irius. 

Falſe Dem. Wdl——if J were to tread 
the Stage again, let me if I'd be a 
falſe Demetrius; no 4 Sen turn Philo- 
lopher, But what " People ſhou'd _ 
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fick of Philoſophy, and fit down at laſt in 
Deſpair of ever finding out Truth! For that 
I ſhov'd be terribly afraid of, © © 
Des Cartes. You had much more Reaſon 
to fear when you play'd the Prince. Men 
will never be out of Heart; depend upon't; 
and ſince the Moderns are no happier than 
the Ancients in difcoyering the Truth, tis 
but juſt they ſhou'd be as happy as they in 
hoping it: For, vain as it is, this Hope is 
always agreeable. If neither have a Right 
to the Enjoyment of Truth, yet both have, 
at leaſt, to the Pleaſure of the ſame Error. 


— 


„ DIA LOGUEIK” - 
The Dutcheſs of Valentinois and Anna 
| N idle 3-45 $64 
 __ANNA BUELLEN. 

1 Admire your good Luck. S. Valier, your 
Father, commits a Crime, twere on 
Purpoſe to make your Fortuſe. He's con- 
demned to loſe his Head, you go and beg 
the King's Pardon for him : To be a pretty 
Woman, and aſk Fayours of a young Prince, 


an unavoidable Engagement to grant 
me; and thus you very genteely made 


your {elf Miſtreſs to Francis the Firſt. 


- 
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Ditch of Val. The nieeſt part of my 

Luck was my being led into an Amour 

by the Duty of a Daughter to ſave her Fa- 

cher's Life. My Inclination to Gallantry 

might very commodiouſly lye conceaPd, un- 
der ſo decent and reputable a Covering. 

A. Zul. But your Inclination ſoon diſco- 
ver'd it ſelf by what follow'd ; for your Gal- 
lantries much out- laſted the Danger of your 
Father. 

Dutch of Val. No matter Tis the 
Beginning of an Amour is all the Importance. 
The World knows, that whoever makes one 
Step will make more: So that the only 
Concern is, to make the firſt with a Grace. 
I am fo vain new as to think that my Con- 
_ was note ill ſuited to the critical 

tunity. which Fortune preſented to me ; "and 
that I ſhall not paſs in Hiſtory for Miſtreſs 
of a middle Share of Wit. It has been 
thought-very extraordinary that the Lord 
High-Canftable Montmorency was the Mini- 
ſter and Favourite of three Kings, I was 
the Miſtreſs of two, and that I pretend is 
ſomething more. 

A. Bul. I will not diſpute your Ingenui- 
ty; but you muſt give me leave to think 
my own exceeded it,, You made your ſelf 
long belov'd as a Miſtreſs, but I made my 
ſelf a Wife. A King applies his Cares tq 
r but this 

14 
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coſts him nothing; if he. makes yoy 


you me ſo hard with 
Pm oblig d to add, to what 
that when I made myſelf a 
not becauſe I had a World of 
174 Val. And when I made 
belov'd ſo much „ *twas not 
becauſe I had a World of Fidelity. _ 
A. Bul. Ell tell you more then I had 
neither Virtue, a.. 


A. Bal. 1 ſhou'd think you have no Rea- 
rages a few 


fon to reckon among your Advan 
Infidelities you acted againſt your Lover, 
— cl ye co 
$11.22 | K 2 hey 


myſelf 
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Dutch. of al, I cou'd perhaps prove 
you, if I were diſpos'd, that I was fo 
m in my Infadelities to Hey 0 
Second, Merit of it if I 
that. 


that I can make a 
pleaſez but I won't inſiſt upon 
Dee of Fidelity nay” be either hid, or at 
worſt but how will you repair 
Defect of Youth ? Yer this I performed, 1 
SE 
adored, w was in 
you you were „and yet ſuffered 
your ſelf to be As much a Grand- 
— 1 had Addreſs — 
= 84. 1 muſt 8 have. ine d 
Blot of my-Litfe; therefore no more of that. 
And yet I cat 7 no, not to your 
it ſelf,» tho? that: main hald. 
*T was certainly leſs di alt to diſguiſe that, 
than my former Conduct. I muſt have en- 
iy diſturbed his Reaſon, 'who wou'd * 
reſolve to take me for a Wife. But for the 
Man who believed you handſome, 
you had nothing to do but td his 
Eyes in your Fayour, and to accuſtom them, 
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by a little ata time, tothe Changes in your 


Dutch of Val. Ah! you're much a Sas 
1 of Men. When to their 


yes we appear lovely, we appear to their 


Minds whatever we pleaſe, even. Virtuous, 
of it. Aud ah tho? we are quite the Reverſe 


26 a I rTOAr in appear- 


on to their Eyes as long as we pleaſe, 
% But. I'm convinc'd, and I yield to 
you-——Bur yo l let me then into the Se- 
cret, how you eons Age——You 
may truſt me, Pm dead you Know, and can 
e no . 

Nothing's — — _ cure l 

more than to 

gs and not know: 3 and 
— d that we have done em. 
Go aſk Cæſar, how he made himſelf Maſter 


of the World; ne 2 you: for an 


Anfwer. 


duch. of Pal. Tus in · 
ſpi Love at my Age 1 ſtovdl/in need. of is 
a Fortune as that of Caſar. The 

beſt ont' is, that to thoſe who have accom- 
pliſh'd ſuch extraordinary things as he and I, 
the World never fails aſterwards to attribute 
moſt infallible Deſigns and Secrets, _ 
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do em more Honour than eee ever 
deſerved. N 


DIALOGUE XII. | 
Fernando Cortez and Montezuma. | 
„ F CORTE EIT | 
Onfeſs the Truth. You' were very | 
ſtupid, you Americans, when you 
imagin'd the & paniards were deſcended from 
the Region of Fire, becauſe of their Cannon, 


and thought their Ships vaſt Birds that flew 
upon the Sea, 

Montez. J grant it. But I wou'd be 
glad to know whether the Athenians were a 
polite People? 

F. Cort. How!——why is they have 
been the great Maſters of Politeneſs to the 
reſt of. Mankind. e. 
Montez. Very well. And what d'ye 
think of the Stratagem by which the Tyrant 
Piſiſtratus regain'd the Citadel of Athens, 
from whence he had been driven out? Did 
not he dreſs up a Woman in the Habit of 
Minerva, who, ſay, was the Guardian 
Goddeſs of Athens * Did not he drive over 
the City in a Chariot with this rare Divinis 
ty of his own making, who held him by 
the Hand, and cry'd out to the *Athemans, - 
——Bebold! I bring Piſiſtratus zo you, and 

comma 
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command you to iretevve bim! And did 
cheſe Origina 2 
Minerva, who, it ſeems, had « 
Will with her own Mouth ? 
F. Cort. Who 
Scandal about the Athenians ? 
Aen. Oh, ſince I've been here, I haye 
ly'd my ſelf to learn Hiſtory, by my 
ons with ſeyeral of the Dead. In 
Thort, I ſhall make you grant, that the Alle. 
ans. were ſomewhat greater Bubbles than 
we, For Example, ——we had never ſeen 
Ships nor Cannon, but they had fern Wo- 
men; and when Piſiſtratus undertook to re- 
duce em by means of Tie tn wy 
more contemptuous s of em 
Nie. f us in ſubduing us with your Ar- 
tillery. Pet e #4 
F. Cort. There's no People in the World 
but may once be trapann d. They are taken 
Surpriſe; the Multitude bear along the 


— 
1 Obſervation, tho* he 

em. | 
Adontez. But can you fay *twas by Sur- 
. that the Greeks always belicy'd the 
Knowledge of Futurity to be inclos'd in a 
Cave under Ground, from whence it ifſu'd 


help'd you to this Picce of 
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— hi there was but a v 
—_ whiſper w 


obſeur'd by the the Shadow 


mh over-match in your 
It to bring none into but 
Greek Follies Follies or Roman. Phy 

F. Cort. Notwithſtanding theſe Follies, 
the Greeks and Romans invented all Arts and 


enough to forbear being learned. All Peo- 
ple are not ca of fol the Exam- 
ple of thoſe Greeks who took ſuch Pains to 
preſerve themſelves from the Contagion of 
the Sciences of their Neighbours. As for 
che Arts, America found ways to ſhift with- 
out 'em, more wonderful — than the 

European 
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182 FonTENELLE's Dralogues 
| Arts themſelves, Tis eaſie to 
compoſe Hiſtories, when you can write; 
but we did not know how to write, and yet 
made Hiſtories. Tou may make Bridges 
well enough, when you can build in the Wa- 
ter; but the Difficulty is, to be wholly ig- 
norant of Building, and yet make Bridges, 


You ought to remember too, that the Spa- 


niards found ſome Riddles in our Country 


Example, Stones of a prodigious Magnitude, 
rais'd to ſuch an amazing Height as they 
cou*d not conceive poſſible to be done with- 
out Machines, What do you ſay to all this? 
I do not ſee yet that you have very. clearly 
proved the Advantages which Europe has 
above America. 4a 8 6s 20 Far 

E. Cort. They are prov'd ſufficiently by 
every thing that diſtinguiſhes Politeneſs from 
Barbarity. Civility reigns among us, Force 
and Violence are baniſfi'd; all the Powers 
are - moderated by Juſtice; all Wars are 


founded upon lawful Cauſes; and to ſhew 


you how nicely. ſcrupulous. we are, we did 
not move a Step in that Deſcent upon you, 
*till we had critically examin'd whether your 
Country belonged to us or no, and decided 
the Queſtion. in our -own Favour. 1255 

Montez. This doubtleſs was a Courteſie 
which we Barbarians cou'd never merit. But 
I-fancy you are juſt and civil among one 


which they were at a loks. to expound ; for 
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another in the ſame manner as you were 
ſcrupulous in regard to us. Whoeverſhouw'd 
ſtrip Europe of her Formalities, wou'd render 
her very like America, Civility meaſures all 

your Steps, dictates all your intricates 
all your Diſcourſes, and perplexes all your Ac- 
tions, but does not enter into your Hearts; 
and all the Juſtice which ſnou d be in your 
Deſigns, is found only in your Pretexts. 

F. Cort. I won't be reſponſible for Men's 
Hearts: We. ſee only their Outſides. An 
Heir that loſes a Relation, and a con- 
fiderable Eſtate, dreſſes all in Black. Is 
he afflicted ? Not at all, perhaps; however, 
if he did not dreſs 0. e Ned violate 
Reaſon. 

Montez. 1 know nt vou vou'd a5 
"Tis not Reaſon governs among you, but 
ſne enters her Proteſt at leaſt that things 
ſhou'd go otherwiſe than they do. That 
Heirs, for Example, ſhou'd be ſorry for the 
Loſs of their Relations; they admit this 
Proteſt, and in Acknowledgment of it they 
wear Black. Tour Formalities ſerve for 
nothing but to notifie that ſhe has a Right, 
which you do not think fit to ler her Ee. 
cute. And inſtead of doing what is rea- 


— you only en, what you ought 


F. Cort. Is-not that a great deal d Reaſon 
| n Power among you, that ſhe can- 
not 


r84 FonTantrLE's Diabgue 


l as wt ©«®% — 


certain Day they aſſembled annually. They 
read in (Greet their ancient Laws, which they 
no-lenger-vbſerved, and by, that time ſearce 
underſtood : They wept, then ſeparated: 
And at. their Departure, with Pleaſure re- 
aſſum'd dhe Ways of living 2N | 
to, che 


knowing and-iefpiſng 1.9 
F. Cort. However, in * 12 bets 
eng — —— een a Candidon 


follow her. 
f Aer. 
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Montex. Tis only in this Particular then 
that we'll yield you the Advantage. Alas! 
that we happen d to have no Ships to go 
your Lands, and that we 
had not determin'd that they belonged to 
us! We ſhou'd have had, at leaſt, as much 
Right to conquer 'em, as you had to con- 
quer 770 4 war 


End of Fontenelle's i Dialogues. 


TWO NEW 


DIALOGUES 


Written in the Manner of 
Monſi eur F. ontenelle 


DIALOGUE I 


Lucius Junius Brutus the fir ft Conſul, and 
Auguſtus Cæſar. 

| That the greateſt Characters may be criticibd. 

AUG. CASAR. 


Ndeed I have often admir'd at your inge- 
nious Artifice, and how a Soul ſo great 


as. yours, - and labouring with ſuch vaſt De- 


ſigns of fature Glory, cou'd lye ſo-long con- 


ceal'd under the Maſque = FAY, and aſ- 


ſume a Dreſs ſo contrary to it fe 

Brutus. Alas! Is Folly ſo hard to be imi- 
tated ? By what I've learn'd here below of 
the Hiſtory of your Time, your Politicks 
were of a much finer Turn, your Deſigns 
more artfully. cover'd, and you "ſhew'd your: 
ſelf a far es Maſter of Didimulation. 
Aug. What do you mean? 

Brutus. Why this — As I afſum'd the 
Outſide of a Fool, ſo you did _—_— 
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honeſt Man; it J had not play'd the Natu- 
nal to avoid Suſpicion, ay _ have 

in'd an Opportunity iſhing m 
— 2 if you had not 185 
the Patriot, you cow'd never have deſtroy'd 
dem. The firſt gain'd me the Name of 
Brute, the latter procur'd you that of Father 


of your Country. © 


Aug. Do you think chen my Love to my | 


Country was but Ma ? 


Brutus. No more; for under it you con- 


ceal'd the moſt crafty Ambition 1 le. 
Your Uncle Julius was a ſubtle Politician, 
but he graſp'd at Power too faſt; his Paſſion 


for Empire appear'd too open, and _— 
him into Exceſſes that coſt him his Life. 


Aug. True. And therefore I was more 
humble; and avoiding his Miſtakes, I ge- 
nerouſly ſacrificed all my Cares and Deſigns 
to the Publick Good, _ 

Brutus. Lou gave but ill Marks of your 
Temper and Principles when youengaged in 
that blood 2 — and ſigned Pro- 
ſeriptions * murdering ſo many of the beſt 
Citizens in Rome. Was this a Sacrifice to 
the publick- Good? ' av. 
Aug. I was 98 by my Aſſociates, 
who betrayed my Youth into Actions very 
different — my Temper, and this appears 
in the Inſtance of Cicers's Death, wlüch 1 
did my utmoſt to prevent, * 
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mend. and I was out- voted. Beſides, 
I repented- of thoſe harſh Proceedings, and 
— to make en to my 

"Bidar, Eeucheck'pour Teraper er indes, 
and refined your Politicks; forks having tor. 
med a Scheme of abſolute Power, and fallen 
in Love with the charming Idea, you found 
it neceſſary to amend your Manners, in or. 
der to accompliſn your Deſigns. 

Aug. Am I to blame for endeavouring to 
deterve my 's Efteem?: I extorted 
no Honours from her, and een 
thoſe ſhe heaped me? When my 
3 Hoes with the Inclanation 
eee, ee ee eee 


— —— Ppt inns 
but a little Flattery looſens their Hold, and 
draws from *em their moſt valuable Polleſ 
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And: am. well enema. mee Be 
grow warm upon the Subject of Liberty 
But if you have beenrightly informed of m 
Hiſtory, you muſt needs know, that after 
faw my ſelf Lord and Governor of the Ro- 
man 7 Jeu 8; I went into the Senate, and 
offered to reſign all, and reſtore the People 
to their antient Conſtitution, | 

Brutus, Yes——when you knew *twas 
too late, and when you had prepared your 
Creatures there to oppoſe it. Tas a pret- 
ty Stratagem to try their Temper, and to 
get your own Authority confirmed. Yet the 
Diſguiſe was but thin, for half the Senate 
flaw thro? it, but durſt not ſpeak their Minds. 

Aug. I find you will not forgive me for 
changing the Model of a Government which 
you had firſt framed. But where was the 
ill. Conſequence? Was not the Roman Liber- 
ty ſafe in my Hands, and did I not approve 
my ſelf a faithful Truſtee? 

Brutus. You did — for I will give you 
your due; but what a Company of Mad-- 
men ſucceeded to the Charge! Beſides, let 
us trace you to the laſt Scene; and ſee, after 
ſo excellent a Reign, how you behaved your 
felt at your Death. Twas then it ſeems you. 
had a Frolick to have your pale hollow 
Cheeks ſmoothed, your Dreſs adjuſted, to 
call for a Looking-glaſs, and curl your Hair, 
in Imitation of the Players upon the The- 

atre; 
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190 DATLOGUES 
atre; you aſked your Friends if you had not 
«2 your Part well, and when they an- 
. yes, you cryed Plaudite! And fo ex- 
ired. As if all the good Actions of your 
Lite had been an aſſumed Part, like that of 
a Mock-Hero in a Play, for the Sake of a 
mean Reward, or the vain Satisfaction of a 
little Applauſe. © 8 N 


Aug. You are too critical ; ——But now 


that I may queſtion you a little pra 
what part of your Character 3s you vie 


your felf moſt upon? | 


Brutus. That of a true Patriot, and an 


impartial Judge. 


Ang. Yet Pm miſtaken if you have bom 


theſe _— Titles free from all Cenſure. 
Brutus. I ſhall be glad to know my fail- 
mngs F 1 «+. » 0 1 F * * 


l Aug. Firſt then it may be ſaid, your play- 


ing the Ideot was but a poor ſhift to fave 


your Life, and gain an Opportunity of Re- 
venge on Targuin, for his perſecuting your 
Family, and depriving you of your Eſtate ; 
*twas a Happineſs indeed to Rome, that this 
was not to be effected but by extirpating the 
Tyrant and his Race, and ſettling the City 
in Liberty; but one may queſtion whether 
*twas not private Reſentment, more than a 
Senſe of your Country's Wrongs, that firſt 
gave Motion to this great Revolution. 

© Brutus, Proceed! for J reflect upon — 


SEES i. | Ss 4 
* "Jn * 
= 


+ LL 
4> : 2 


BL” C ” TT. 
* de EL "* A* = . Y « 
„„en 
a. A _ 


of the DEAD.” mw © 


pſt Life whom Prejadics, und will xmdis 
y own my Errors; barges gens my. 
1 NOW 


Sons when I lived, nor will be par- 
tial to my ſelf. | 

Aug. That Behaviour to your Sons is real- 
ly the worſt Part of your Hiſtory. 


Brutus. How! — Con'd any Thing be 
more glorious than to aſcend the Tribunal, 
and fit in Judgment on my own Offspring? 
To adhere to the Dictates of Reaſon and in 
ſpight of the ſoft Remonſtrances of Nature, 
the fooliſh Mercy of my Collegue, the Cries 
of the Offenders, and the weepingEyes of the 
Multitude pleading in their Behalf, in ſpight 
of this, I ſay to look with unconcern on 
their bloody Stripes, and with unſhaken Can- 
ſtancy behold their beheading, and then 
withdraw, leaving the World amazed at 
ſuch an unparallel'd Example of a Father's 
Juſtice? TE 

Aug. Talk no more of my Proſcriptions. 


for here's a Fierceneſs that exceeds them all! 


What Father was ever expected, after Sen- 
tence given upon his Sons, to ſtay and feed 
his Savage Eyes with their Execution; What 
was all this but an extravagant Strain of hor- 
rid Severity, occaſioned by Exceſs of Pride, 
and the immoderate Deſire of being thought 
ſomething more than human? 4 ? 

Brutus, Thus then every Thing has a 


doubtful Int tion, and the greateſt 
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Deeds in the Worid may be conſtrued to be 
n 

. The beſt of Men are not diſintereſt. 
&d; ey have a great many by-ends and 
concealed Defigns. Their boaſted Services 
to their Country are often but a Sacrifice to 
their own Pleaſures and Paſſions; and if they 
freely open'dtheir Hearts, as I did in my laſt 
Minute, not the modeſteſt Hero upon Earth 
would leave the Stage 
PLAUD ITE. 
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DIALOGUE u. 
Empedocles and Lucilio Vanini. 
Of the Multitudes that have been Martyrs to 
Folly. x 
fon: SAN ASED 


'S your Name Empedocles ? 
: Empe. Yes; Why d'ye aſk? 

Van. Becauſe I ama-kin to you; were not 
you the Hair-bram'd en of Agri- 


gentum ; 


Empe. Philoſophy was my Profeſſion: : 


Bur pray who are you, and how comes the 
Kindred? g 
Van Tou would not aſk if you knew 
my Story; I am related to you in Folly. 
Empe. Is that all? —— Upon the fame 
ame all the People on Earth may claim 
| _ Kindred 


without crying 
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Kindred too, unleſs the World's mightily 
altered ſince my Time. | 
Van. Ay, but People are ſo proud there 
they won't own the Relation. ides you 
and I are fomething nearer of kin than you 
imagine; we were each, in our Time the 
greateſt Madmen living, and yet thought all 
the World mad'but ourſelves. Our Deaths 
too were alike, for we took care to make 
our Names immortal, and to record our 
ſelves Fools to all Poſterity. ' | 
Empe. Methinks you are very free with 
your. Kindred 5 but you - ſhall make out the 
Alliance a little clearer, before I will have 
any thing to ſay to you, -_ 
Van. Nay; perhaps, after all, I may be 
miſtaken, and then Pt beg your Pardon. 
We had a Story of you, when I was above 
Ground, that you were a proud whimſical 
Fellow, and that once upon a time (for your 
Diverſion) you took. a Freak into the Jaws 
of tna, and never came out again. But 
an honeſt Fellow that has written your Life * 
tells us, there were various Reports of this 
Matter, Some ſaid you were only making 
fome Philoſophical Obſervations about the 
Mountain, and thought no harm, but that 
you droppꝭd in unawares, and paid for yout 
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- others, that you fell into the Sea 

ind wer drown'd. 8 
eport was, that you leap*'d into that 

Cavern, that no Body might ö 

was become of you, in hopes that your Su- 

men wou'd take you for a 


vp by the betray d you. _ 

* How's that? Were my Iron Shoes 
found afterwards? 

Yan. So that Writer ſays. 
RE O tna Etna rte tave 
endur d a Broiling to a fine Purpoſe ! Why, 
I thought N d preſently have fallen 
to building 1 and that the whole 
Iſland va © have Imok'd with a hundred 
Altars to EMPEDOCLES THE 
TUTELAR GOD OF SICILY. - 


hear the Fable? 
Empe. What? 5 
. Van. A ü Toad, that had 
tivd in Eaſe and was Crawling 
thro* a Meadow where an Ox was, 
the looks with Envy on his 
and wiſhes to be as big as he; at leaſt, ſays 
ſhe, Ill know why I can't. * 
to ſwell, Till ſhe burſt with her Pride, and 
had the Reward of her Folly, 
Empe. What an unhappy Wretch was J, 


that never thought of this Fable! k might 


haye fav'd me wy Life. 


Es 
till your Iron Shoes, that were thrown 


Pan. A pretty Fancy! Dis you never 
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Yan. J queſtion it; for when a Man's 
running from his Wits, all the Fables in the 
World can't ſtop him, 
Emde. Tis Comfort however, to 
think that this was not my Caſe alone. How 
many Princes have loſt their Crowns u 
the ſame Score, and ſtretching to be equal 
with Gods, have made themſelves leſs 
Men? But you ſaid your Death reſembled 
mine; pray did you affect to be a God too? 
Van. No; I affected to be a new Philo- 
ſopher ; but I found that Diſcoveries were 
difficult, Reaſon was a troubleſome Inſtru- 
ment to manage, and Truth made little 
Noiſe. Therefore T took a ſhorter Way, 
and ſince *tis eaſier to deſtroy than to build, 
I ſet my ſelf to batter down the moſt facred 
Truths in oe e and, like him that 
_ fir'd the Temple at Epheſus, propos d to 
ſelf a Nees aapot the hi of Religion 
and Morality. * 
Enpe. A very wiſe Project! How durſt 
you hope for Succeſs? | 
Van. Eaſily. I had all the Vices of Man- 
kind of my Party. Beſides, I varniſh'd 
over my Principles with the ſpecious Name 
of Philoſophy. I ſet out from Naples, and 
began to in France, but the Magiſtrates 
at Tholouſe ſoon ſtopp'd my Progreſs, and 
having convicted me of Atheiſm, caus'd me 
to be burn' d. 
| nps. 
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©” Emin. How!—Methinks 1 
the Wit to hae r Ge It 


own you ſor my F 
Wed you: were the greater 

What, cou'd not you have diſſembled a lit⸗ 

tle, . 

ed Death? © * 
Van. — ſupply'd & 

Place of Conſcience, and wou'd not let me; 
 Empe. Alas! thro what 

have we look d upon the World! We 


thought to have made our ſelves admir d 


by Actions, for which our Names are be- 
come a Laughter and a Deteſtation. Who 
that reads our Story, will believe Mankind 
is viciouſly fond of Life, when he finds they 
can part with it, upon the worſt and molt 
unneceſſary Occaſions. | 

Van. Yet thus it fares with thouſands who 
ſacrifice themſelves to a falſe Fame; who 


pay the Price, yet loſe the Purchaſe, What 
wov'd it afford to trace 


an amazing Proſpect 
Hiſtory from the Beginning of Time, and 
ſee what infinite Numbers have been Nn 


to Foy! 


, 
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Fool of the two. 


Glaſſes | 


